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NOTICE. 



The Compiler of this Collection of Hymns does 
not f^el it necessary to make any apology for 
adding to the number of Hymnals already in 
existence. At present, (and for every reason we 
ought to be thankful that it is so,) none can 
claim the slightest degree of authority, and it 
is clearly competent to any individual to do 
what he can in furtherance of the revival of a 
more correct Hymnology. 

The Hymns have been drawn from variouB 
sources, and the Compiler has not hesitated to 
follow in the steps of many of his predecessors* 
and incorporate a portion of one translation with 
another, in order to reflect more exactly the 
meaning of the original. 
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INTROITS. 



AdTENT. 
Isaiah xlv. 8. 

Drop down, ye heavens, from aboye, and let the 
akies pour down ri^teousness ; let tbo^ earth open, 
«nd let them bring forth salvation. 

Psalm xix. 1. 
\. The heavens declare the glory of QoDx and tho 
ftfmament shoveth His handy work. 
. ; Qlory be to the Father, &c. 
\> As it was in the beginning, &c. 



Chbistmas. 
At the first cehbration on Christmas Dmf. 

" Ye faithful, approach ye,** &c. 
Hymn 18. Page 10. 

At the later cetebraOon on Christmas Day, and 
tUrSeptuagesima* 

Isaiah ix. 6. 
' .Unto us a Child is bom, imto us a Son is given ; 
and the government shall be upon His shoulder : 

SI His Name shall be called Wonderful, Conn- 
or, the Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, 
tine Prince of Peace. 

Psalm xcviii. 1. 
O sing unto the Lord a* new song : for He hath 
done marvellous things. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
'As it was in the beginning, &c. 



▼i introits. 

The Epiphany. 

Behold the Lord, the Ruler is come ; and do- 
mmion, power, and empire are in His hand. 

Psalm Ixxii. 1. 
Give the king Thy judgments, O GoD : and 
Thy righteousness unto the king's son. 
Ulory be to the Father, &c. 
As it waa in the beginning, &c. 



From Septuagesima to Passion Sunday. 

Psalm xviii. 3 — 6. 

The sorrows of death compassed me : and the 
overflowingpB of ungodliness made me afraid. 

The pains of hell came about me : the snares 
of death overtook me. 

In my trouble I will call upon the Lord tmud 
complain unto my God. 

So shall He hear my voice out of His holy 
temple : and my complaint shall come before Him, 
it shall enter even into His ears. 

Psalm xviii. 1. 

I will loye Thee, O Lord, my strength; the 
Lord is my stony rock, and m^^ defence : my 
Saviour, my God, and my might, in Whom I will 
trust, my buckler, the horn a£o of my salvation, 
and my refuge. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

As it was in the beginning, &c. 



From Passion Sunday to Easter, a 

Phil. ii. 8, 9. 

Our Lord Jesus Christ humbled Himself^ and 

became obedient unto death, even the death of tile 

Cross. Wherefore God hath highly exalted Him, 

and given Him a Name which is above every name. 



INTBOIT8. Til 

Psalm Ixxzix. 1. 
My song shall be always of the loying-kindness 
of the Lord : with my mouth will I ever be show- 
ing Thy truth from one generation to another. 



Easteb Day. 

At the first celebration* 

" Jesus Chbist is risen to-day. Alleluia," &c. 
Hymn 68. Page 50. 

At the later celebration. 

Psalm cxxzix. 18, 4, 5. 
I wake up and am present with Thee. Alleluia. 
Thou hast laid Thme hand upon me. Alleluia. 
Thy knowledge is become wonderfuL Alleluia, 
;iAlleluia. 

Psalm exxxix. 1. 

O Lord, Thou hast searched me out, and known 
me : Thou knowest my down-sitting, and mine 
up-rising. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

As it was in the beginning, &c. 



Monday and Tuesday in Easter Week. 

Exodus xiii. 5, 8. 

The Lord hath brought thee into the land flow- 
inffwith milk and honey. Alleluia. 

That the Lord's law may be in thy mouth. 
Alleluia, Alleluia. 

Psalm CY. 1. 
:. give thanks unto the Lord, and call upon His 
Name : tell the people what things He hath done. 
< Glory be to the Father, &c. 
' :.A» it was in the beginning, &c. 



viii INTBOITS. 

Sundays after Easteb. 

1 Cor. V. 7, 8. 
Chbist our Passover is sacrificed for us : Alle- 
luia : therefore let us keep the feast with the un- 
leavened bread of sincerity and truth. Alleluia. 
Alleluia. 

Psalm cxviii. 24. 
This is the day which the Lobd hath made : we 
will rejoiee, and be glad in it. 
Glory be to the FaiISeb, &o. 
As it was in the beginning, &c. 



Ascension Day. 

'At the earhf eel^ation. 

Psalm xlvii. 5. 
God is gone up with a merry noise ; and the 
Lobd with the sound of the trumpet. • AUeluia. 

Psalm Ixviii. 18. 
Thou art gone up on high : Thou ha«t led cap- 
tivity captive. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
As it was in the beginning, &c. 

At the later eelebration and throughout the Oetaoe. 

Acts i. 11. 
Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye gaziiig up into 
heaven ? This same Jesus, which is taken up^ 
from you into heaven, shall so eome in like manner, ^^ 
as ye have seen Him go into heaven. Alleluia. 

Psahn xlvii. 1. 
^ O clap your hands together, all ye people : > 
sing unto God with the voice of mdody ! 
Glory be to the Fatheb, &c. 
As it was in the beginning, &c. 



INTROITS. iz 

Whit-Sunday. 

At the early celebration. 

" Come, Holt Ghost, our souls inspire," &c. 
Hymn 87. Page 65. 

At the later celebration^ and till Trinity Sunday, 

Wisdom i. 7. 
The Spirit of the Lord filleth the world : and 
that which containeth all things hath knowledge 
of the Toice. Alleluia. Alleluia. Alleluia. 

Psalm Ixviii. 1. 
Let God arise, and let His enemies be scattered : 
let them also that hate Him flee before Him. 
Glory be to the Fatheb, &c. 
As it was in the beginning, &c. 



Teinity Sunday. 

Blessed be the Holy Trinity, and the undivided 
Unity : we will give glory to Him, because He 
hath shown His mercy upon us. 

Psalm viiL 1. 
O LoBD, our Governor : how excellent is Thy 
Name in aU the world ! 
Glory be to the Fathek, &c. 
As it was in the beginning, &c. 



Thboughout the Yeae. 

1 will go unto the altar of God, even the God 
of my joy and gladness. 

Psalm xliii. 

Give sentence with me, O God, and defend my 
cause against the ungodly people : O deliver me 
from the deceitful and wicked man. 

For Thou art the God of my strength, why hast 
Thou put me from Thee : and why go I so heavily, 
while the enemy oppresseth me ? 



X ' IHTR0IT8. 

O send out Thy light and Thy truth, that they 
mav lead me : and bring ne unto Thy holy hilly 
and to Thy dwelling. 

And that I may go nnto the altar of God, even 
unto the God of my joy and gladness : and upon 
the harp will I giye thimks unto Thee, O GoD, 
my QoD. 

Why art thou so heavy, O mv soul : aad why 
art thou so disquieted witnin me r 

O put thy trust in God : for I will yet give Him 
thanks, which is the help of my countenance and 
my God. 

Gkffy be to tiie ¥atser, &c. 

As it was m the beginning, &c. 



Festivals of Apostles. 

Thou shalt make them princes over all the 
earth : they i^ll remember Thy Name, O Lokd. 

Psalm xlv. 
Instead of thy fathers, thou shalt bsve children, 
whom thou mayest make princes in all lands. 
Glory b^ to the Father, &o. 
As it was in the beginning, &c 



Purification of S. Mart. 

Psalm xlviii. 8, 9. 

We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God : in 
the midst of Thy temple. 

O God, according to Thy Name, so is Th^ 
praise unto the world's end : Thy right Hand is 
nill of righteousness. 

Psalm xlviii. 1. 
Great is the Lord, and highly to be praised : In 
the city of our God, even upon His holy hill. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
As it was in the beginning, &c. 



INfBOXT& xi 

Annunciation of the Blessed Vibgin Maby. 

Isaiah xlv. 8. 
Drop down» je heaTens^from aboye» and let the 
ddes pour down righteousness i let the earth 
open, and let them bnng forth salyation* 

Psalm IxxzY. 1. 
Lord, Thou art become graoious unto Thy land : 
Thou hast turned away the captivity of Jacob. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
As it was in the beginning, &c 



Saint John Baptist's Day. 

Isaiah xlix. 1. 
The Lord hath called me from the womb : 
from 1^ bowels of my mother hath He made men* 
tion of my name. And He hath made my mouth 
like a sharp sword, in the shadow of His fiand 
hath He hid me, and made me a polished shaft. 

Psalm cxxxix. 1. 

O Lord, Thou hast searched me out and known 
me : Thou knowest my downsitting and mine up- 
rising. 

Glory be to the Father, &c. 

As it was in the beginning, &c. 



S. Michael and all Angels. 

Psalm ciii. 20. 
.0 praise the Lord, all ye His Angels, ye that 
excel in strength, ye that fulfil His Command- 
ment, and hea»Len to the voice of His Word. 

Psalm ciii. 1. 
Praise the Lord, O my soul, and all that is 
vrithin me praise His holy Name. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
As it was in the beginning, &c. ' 



xu intb0it8. 

All Saints. 

Let us all rejoice in the Lord, celebrating a 
festival-day in honour of all the Saints, at whose 
solemnity the Angels rejoice, and give praise to 
the Son of God. 

Psalm xxxiii. 
Kejoice in the Lord, O ye righteous : for it 
becometh well the just to be thankful. 
Glory be to the Father, &c. 
As it was in the beginning, &c. 



The Feast of the Dedication of a Qhttrch. 

Gen. xxyiii. 
How dreadful is this place ! this is none other 
but the house of God, and this is the gate of 
Heaven. 

Psalm Ixxxiv. 1, 2. 

O how amiable are Thy dwellings : Thou Lord 
of hosts ! 

My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into 
the courts of the Lord : my heart and my flesh 
rejoice in the living God. 

Glory be to the Father, &c 

As it was in the beginning, &c. 



HYMNS AND ANTHEMS. 



*' Blessed is He Who cometh in fhe Name of ihe Load. Ho- 

in the highest 1" 



1« Cbeatob of the starry height, 
Of hearts helieying endless I^ght, 
Jesu, Redeemer, bow Thine ear. 
Thy suppliants' vows in pity hear ; 

"Who, lest the earth, through evil eye 
Of treacherous fiend should waste and die, 
With mighty love instinct, wert made 
Th' expiring world's all-healing Aid ; 

Who to the Cross, that world to win 
From common stain of common sin, 
From Virgin shrine, a Virgin Birth, 
A spotless Victim issuest forth. 

, At vision of Whose glory bright. 
At mention of Whose Name of might, 
Angels on high and fiends below 
In reverence or in trembling bow. 

Almighty Judge, to Thee we pray. 
Great Umpire of the last dread day, 
Protect us through th' unearthly n^ht 
With armour of celestial light. 

To Gop, the Father, and the Son, 
And Holy Ghost all praise be done 
All honour, might, ana glory be, ■ / ■ 
l^hrough all the long eternity. 

B 



9 HTMN8 AND ANTHEMS. 

*'Biil now onee in flM end of tlie worid hath He appaaved 
to pot swiqr lin bj the MciUloe of Himself." 

A, Word of the Eternal Father's might, 
Proceeding from His Bosom hright, 
Who, now the times wax old, art bom, 
Sole Succour of a world outworn ; 

Our darkling bosoms, Lord, illume, 
And with Thine own true love consume, 
That, wean*d from fading things below, 
The heart celestial joys may know : 

So, when the Judge's sentence dire 
Consigns the accurs'd to endless fire; 
And voice of welcome bids arise 
The righteous to their destin'd skies ; 

We writhe not in the darksome flood, 
The fiery gulfs undying food, 
But deanard the Face of God to see, 
In Heaven's delights entranced may be. 

To Father, and cone^ual Son, . 
And Thee, Blest Spirit, Three in One, 
As aye it was, and aye sha^ be^ 
All praise through all eternity f 



"NowitisUslitime toatwake oak of deep} fiornowis 
nlvitton nearcr tliaa when we beUered." 



3» What thrilling voice through midnight peals. 
Which every dark recess reveals ? 
Away, pale dreams, dim shadows fly, 
liO, Jesus lightens from on high. 

' Now let the sluggard soul sprinff forth, 
Nor longer lie enchain'd on carta ; 
All breath of ill dispelling far. 
Bright peers the new-bom Morning Star. 

Behold the Lamb, sent down below, 
Iffimself to pay the debt we owe ; 
O let us all with tears most due 
For that His dear-bought pardon sue. 



ADYENT. 

That, when He shall again appear. 
And wrap the world in sudden fear, 
His utmost wrath He may not wrei^ 
But shield us for His pity's sake. 

To God, the Father, and the Son, 
And Holy Qhost, all praise be done, 
All honour, might, and glory be, 
Through all the long eternity 



" Belidld, ttsy King oometb vnto tbee.** 

4* The Advent of our King and God, 
Our prayers must now employ ; 
And we must meet Him on His road 
With hymns of holy joy. 

Nor doth the everlasling SoM 
Abhor the Virgin's womb : 

That we from bondage may be won. 
He bears a servanrs doom* 

Gentle and meek He comes ; arise, 

Sion, behold thy King, 
And haste to meet Him, nor despise 

The peace He deigns to bring. 

He shall return the Jud^e e'en now 
On clouds with liffhtnmg riven, 

And His own body left below 
In triumph bear to Heaven. 

Let crimes, the brood of night depart 
From the approaching mom ; 

And the old Aaam of the heart 
Before the newly-born. 

All praise, while endless ages run, 

To Father ever blest. 
To Spibit, and eternal Son, 

In flesh made manifest. 

b2 



4 HYMNS AND ANTHEMS. 

" Behold, I Bead My meaaenget before Thy taot. Which abaU 
prepare Thy way before Thee." 

S, On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 
Announces that the LoBJD is nigh : 
Come then and hearken, for he brings 
Glad tidings from the King of kings. 

E'en now the air, the sea, the land, 
Feel that their Maker is at hand $ 
The very elements rejoice, 
And welcome Him with cheerful Toice. 

TL^n cleans'd be every Christian breast, 
And furnished for so great a Guest ' 
Yea, let us each our hearts prepare 
For Ch&ist to come and enter there. 

For Thou art our Salvation, Lobd, 
Our Refine, and our sure reward, 
Without T)^Y grace our souls must fade, 
And wither like a flower decay'd. 

Stretch forth Thine hand to heal our sore, 
And make us rise to fall no more ; 
Once more upon Thy people shine, 
And fill the world witn love divine. 

To Him, Who left the throne of Heaven 
To save mankind, aU praise be given ; 
Like praise be to the Father done, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One. 



" Then shall appear the sign of the Son of Man in heaven : 
and then shall all the tribes of the earth mourn .... men's 
hearts foiling them for very fear." 

6* Day of wrath ! O day of mourning ! 
See ! once more the Cross returning — 
Heaven and earth in ashes burning. 

O what fear man's bosom rendeth. 

When from Heaven the Judge descendeth. 

On Whose sentence all dependeth t 



ADVENT. 

Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Throueh earth's sepulchres it ringeth, 
All before the throne it bringeth ! 

Death is struck, and nature quaking- 
All creation is awaking, 
To its Judge an answer making \ 

Lo ! the books exactly worded. 
Wherein all hath been recorded ! — 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

When the Judge His seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unaveng'd remaineui. 

What shall I, frail man, be pleading ? 
Who for me be interceding, 
When the just are mercy needing ? 

King of Majesty tremendous. 
Who dost free salvation send us, 
Fount of Pity ! then befriend us. 

Think,' kind Jestt, — my salvation 
Caus'd Thy wondrous Incarnation — 
Leave me not to reprobation ! 

Faint and weary. Thou hast sought me, 
On the Cross of suffering bought me ; — 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me ? 

Righteous Judge of retribution, 

Grant Thy gift of absolution. 

Ere that reoLoning-day's conclusion t 

Guilty, now, I pour my moaning 
All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Spare, O GoD, Thy suppliant groaning ! 

Thou the sinful woman savest — 
Thou the dying thief forgavest — 
And to me a hope vouchsafest. 



HTMNS AKD AKTHEMS. 

Worthless are my prayers and sighing. 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Rescue me from fires undying ! 

With Thy favoured sheep O place me ! 
Nor among the goats abase me, 
But to Thy right hand upraise me. 

While the widE.ed are confounded. 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounded, 
CSall me I with Thy saints suirounded. 

Low I kneel, with heart submission^-" 
See, like ashes, my contdtioa-^ 
Help me in my last condition ! 

Ah, that day of tears and naouming I 
From the dust of earth returning, 

Man for judgment must prepare him— 
Spare, O God, in mercy spare him ! 

Lord, all-pitying Jesu, blest, 
Grant us Thine eternal rest. 

Amen. 



** Hie Deaire of all nations ahall come.** 

'/« And now with shades of night opprest. 
When weary limbs are laid at res^ 
The faithful soul shall wake and weep, 
And unto Thee her vigils keep. 

Health of the world, the Father's word, 
By whom our untold prayers are heard, 
Desire of nations, hear our sighs, 
And raise us from our miseries. 

Why do Thy wheels so long delay ? 
Come Thou and cast our chains away P 
And ope the heavenly doors again. 
Which Adam's crime hath closed amain. 



▲DTSNT. 



Praise to the Son, Who eome^i down* 
To make lost man again His own, * 
Praise be throughout the days of HeaTeny 
To Fatheb and to Spibit giyen. 



*■ Behold He comefih with doiids; and evenr 9f AaU 



t( 



Lo I He comes, with clouds descending. 

Once for fietyour^d sinners slain ; 

Thousand thousand saints' attending. 

Swell the triumph of His train : 

Alleluia I 
Alleluia! Amen. 

EVry eye shall now behold Him 

RoVa in dreadful majesty ; 
They who set at nought and sold Himt 
Pierc'd and nail'd Him to the tree. 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the dread Messiah see. 

EVry island, sea, and mountain, 

HeaVn and earth shaD flee away } 
All who hate Him, must, confounded. 
Hear the trump proclaim the day : 

Come to judgment. 
Come to judgment, come away ! 

Now redemption, long expected. 

See in solemn pomp appear ! 
All His saints by men rejected, 
Bise to meet Him in tae air : 

Alleluia! 
Angels, martyrs, all are there ! 

Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

High on Thine eternal throne! 
SayiouuI take the power and glory. 
Make Thy righteous sentence known I 

O, come quiddy, 
Chdm the kingdoms for Tnine own I 



HTMXS. AND ANTHEMS. 
** And I nnr agteat white thraiie» and Him that sat upon it.** 



i 



9* Great Qod ! what do I see and hear P 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead that they contained before ! 
Prepare, my soul^ to meet Him*, 

The dead in Christ are first to rise, 
And greet th' archangel's warning ; 

To meet the Sayiour in the skies. 
On this most awful morning ; 

The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 

The dead that they contained before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

His Cross, dread sign, in heaVn appeaitv; 

While stoutest hearts are quailing ; 
Th' ungodly rise, and all their tears 

And sighs are unavailing. 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead that they contain'd before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 

My Judge, O grant me to ascend 
Before Thy throne immortal. 

When thousand thousands Thee attend, 
And enter Heav'n's high portal. 

The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 

The dead that they contain'd before ! 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him. 



** He that is least in the kingdom of heayen, is greater 
than he." 

10» When Christ the Lord would come on earth, 
His messenger before Him went ; 
The greatest bom of mortal birth. 
And charg'd with words of deep intent. 



ADVENT. 9 

The least of all that here attend 
Hath honour greater far than he ; 

He was the Bridegroom's joyful friend. 
His Body and His Spouse are we. 

A higher race, the sons of light, 

Of water and the Spirit horn ; 
He the last star of parting night. 

And we the chiloren of the morn. 

And as he boldly spake Thj word. 

And joy'd to hear the Bridegroom's yoioei 

Thus may Thy pastors teach, O Lord, 
And thus Thy list'ning Church rejoice t 

To Father, Son, and Holt Ghost, 
The God Whom Heaven and earth adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old. 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 



ThefoUomng Anthems are to he used at Evenmg 
Prayer after the Third Collect. 

11. Dec. 16. 

O Wisdom, Which camest out of the mouth of 
the Most High, reaching from one end to another, 
mightily and sweetly ordering all things ; Come 
and teach us the way of understanding. 

la. Dec. 17. 

O Lord and Buler of the house of Israel, Who 
appearedst to Moses in a fiame of fire in the bush, 
and gayest him the law in Sinai ; Come and deli- 
ver us with an outstretched arm. 

13, Dec. 18. 

O Root of Jesse, Which standest for an ensign 
of the people, at Whom the kings shall shut their 
mouths. Thou to Whom the Gentiles shall seek ; 
Come and deliver us now, tarry not. 

b3 
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lA. Dec. 19. 

O Key of Da^d, and Sceptre of the house of 
Israel, Thou that openest and no man shutteth, 
and shuttest and no man openeth; Come and 
bring the prisoner out of the prison-house, and 
him that sitteth in darkness and in the shadow of 
death. 

15. Dec. 20. 

O Orient Brightness of the Everlasting light, 
and Sun of B-ighteousness ; Come and enlighten 
them that sit in darkness and in the shadow of 
death. 

16. Dec. 22. 

O Kino and Desire of all nations, Thou Comer- 
stone, Who hast made both one ; Come and save 
man, whom Thou formedst from the clay. 

17* Dec. 23. 

O Ehhanuel, our King and Lawgiver, Hope 
of the Gentiles, and their Savioub; Come and 
save us, O Lord our God. 



C^xiHim&H* 



" Let HI now go even unto Bethlehem, and eee tUi tblbag 
wbleh is come to pass." 

18. Ye faithful^ approach ye, 

JoyfuUy triumphing, 
O come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem ; 

Come and behold Him 

Bom the King of Angels ) 

O come, let us adore Uim, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 



CHBItTMAB. 11 

God of God, 

Light of Liffht, 
Lo, He abhors not ue Virgo's Womb { 

Very GoD, 

Begotten, not created : 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore £Um, 
O come, let us adore Him, Chbist the Lord. 

Sing, choirs of Angels, 

Sing in exultation, 
Qing, allye citizens of Heay^n abore, 

Glory to God 

In the Highest : 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O coi^e, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us ador^ Him, Chbist the Loed. 

Yea, LoBD, we greet Thee, 

Bom this happy morning : 
JSSI7, to Thee be flory given. 

Word of tiie Father 

Late in flesh appearing ; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, liet us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the LoRZ». 



'*T1ie Word was made flesh, and dwelt vmoag vs.'* 
19* Jesu, Kedeemer of the world ! 

Who in the earliest dawn of Light 
Wast from eternal ages bom, 
Lnmense in glory as in might. 

Immortal Hope of all mankind ! 

In Whom the Father's face we see. 
Hear Thou the prayers Thy people pour 

This day throughout the world to Thee. 
Bemember, Creator Lord I 

That in the Vhrgin'* sacred Womb' 
Thou wast conceird, and of her flesh 

Bidst our moiNality aetume. 
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« • •■ ' ■ 

This ever-blest recuxring day 
Its witness bears that all alone 

From Thy Own Fathee's bosom forth 
To save the world Thou earnest down. 

O Day ! to which the seas and sky 
And earth and Heav'n, glad welcome sing, 

O Day ! which heal'd our misery, 
Ana brought on earth salvation's King.' 

We too, O Lord, who have been cleansed 
In Thy Own fount of Blood divine, 

Offer the tribute of sweet song^ 
On this blest natal day of Thine. 

O Jesu, bom of Virgui bright, 

Immortal glory be to Thee^ 
Praise to the Father infinite, 

And Holy Ghost eternally. 



f \ 
t 



*'He took upon Him the form of a servant^ and was mada In 
fha HkcnesB of man.*' 

QXim Fbom far sunrise at early mom 
To earth's remotest ring, 
Of Mary Virgin-Mother bom 
We carol Christ our King. 

• • • 

He comes the world's blest Maker He 

In servile guise arrayed. 
By Flesh our sin-bound flesh to free 

And save the souls He made. 

Abhorring not the hay-strewn shed, 

In manger, lo, He lies ; 
With little drops of milk is fed. 

Who stills creation's cries. 

The Heavenly hosts His Birthday keep. 
The Angels round Him sing. 

The Shepherds view with wonder deep 
Earth's Shepherd, Lord, and King. 



GH&ISTMAS. 1^ 

j£SU, the Virgin-Mother'B Son, 

To Thee all glory be, 
With Fatheb, Spirit, Three in One, 

Through aU eternity. 



" OoD sentforOi His Sov, made (rf a woman, 
LfCt all the Angels of Ooo worship Him." 

31« Cease, weary mortals, cease to sigh. 

For God hath heard you from on high ; 

E'en now He sendeth from above 

The Prince of Peace, the Lokd of LoTp. 

The silence of the night profound 
Is broken by a heavenly sound ; 
The Angel host to mortal ear 
Announcing that the Lobd is near. 

So while the Shepherds' feet are led 
Within the Saviour's lowly shed 
We too will contemplate the sieht, 
The wonder that is brought to ught. 

Thither in fancy we repair : 
We enter in : what see we there P 
A stall, a manser rudely piled, 
A Mother, and an Infant Child. 

Can this be He, the Lord of Grace, 
. The Brightness of His Father's Face P 
Can this be He, Who rules the land, 
And holds the ocean in His Hand P 

It is : Faith penetrates the clouds. 
The darkness that His glory shrouds : 
It is indeed the Mighty Lord, 
By Angels worshipp'd and ador'd. 

E'en here the Teacher we discern : 
E'en now the lesson we may learn : 
With Him, from worldly pride be pure ; 
Meekly with Him, thy woes endure. 
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O holy Babe, Thy love inspire ; 
Repress in us each yain desire ; 
And thus Thy saving grace impart 
To each believer's new-bom heart. 



** GOoiy to God in the UshMt, and on etrlh pMce, goodwill 
towwdt men." 

Hark ! the herald Angels sing 
Glory to the new-bom Kins ! 

Peace on earth, and mercy mudy 
God and sinners reconcil'd ! 

Joyful all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph, of the skies ; 

With th' Aneelic host proclaim, 
Ghbist is bom in Bethlehem ! 

Cheist, by highest HeaVn ador'd, 
Chbist the everlasting Lord, 

Late in time behold Him come, 
O&pring of a Virgin's womb ! 

Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see, 

Hail, Incarnate Deity ; 
Pleas'd as man with man t' appeafy 

Jxsus our Immanuel here. 

Hail the heav'n-bom Prince of Pefu>e I 
Hail the Sun of Bighteousness ! 

Light and life to all He brings, 
Bis'n with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by. 
Bom that men no more mav dies 

Bom to raise the sons of eartn, 
Bom to give them second birth I 



8. STEPHEN'S DAT. 16 

** Unto you Is bom this day a Satiovb, wUcb is Cmbist 
the Lord." 

113. While shepherds watch'd their flocks by 
night 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 

" Fear not," said he, (for mighty dread > 
Had seized their troubled mind ;) 

" Olad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind* 

" To YOU in David's town this day 

Is Dom, of David's line. 
The Sayioub, Who is Ceolist the Lobd, 

And this shall be the sign : 

" The heavenly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displa/d. 
All meanly wrapp'd in swathing-bands, 

And in a manger laid." 

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appear'd a shining throne 
Of anffek, praising God, and thus 

Address'd their joyful song :— 

" All fflory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good-will henceforth frqm HeaVn to men 

Begin, and never cease." 



" And they staned Stephen, caUing upon Gk>D, and sayinii 
Lobd Jasus, recdye my spirit.** 

1M« Of Thy true soldiers, mighty Lokd, 
The portion, crown, and great reward, 
Now as we hvmn Thy martyr's fame. 
Unloose our bond of sin and blame. 
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The pleasures of the world he spum'd. 
From sin's pernicious lures he tum'd. 
But sweet to him was Thy blest Name, 
And thus to heavenly joys he came. 

He bravely ran a painful race, 
Endurine^ witli a hero's grace, 
Thee with his blood on earth confessed. 
With Thee in Heaven for aye is bless'd.. 

O, as with suppliant voice this day 
To Thee, all-pitying Lord, we pray, 
On this Thy martvrs triumph high. 
Thy servants' cham of guilt untie. 

To God the Father, and the Son, 
And Holt Spirit, Three in One, 
Unceasing praise and glory be, 
Now and through all eternity. 



'* Be thou fidthftQ onto death, and I wQl give fhee a crown 
of life." 

US* KiGHTFUL prince of martyrs thou, 
Bind thy crown about thy brow ! 
Fairer far than fading wreath. 
Weave we this thy crown of death. 

Like a gem each rugged stone. 
Sparkling with thy life-blood shone ; 
Nor could stars more brightly shine, 
Studded round thy head divine. 

From thy forehead's gushing streams 
Dart a tnousand blending beams. 
Till thy glowing countenance 
Lightens to an angel's glance. 

Thou the first slain victim free 
To Him the Victim slain for thee ; 
Thou the first thy Lord to own. 
Sharer of His thorny crown. 



8. 8TSPH£M'9 DAT. t7 

First to tread the pointed road 
Through the deep Red sea of hlood >— 
Prince of martyrs, thee behind 
What a countless army wind ! 

Thou of virgin-mother bom, 
In this idntry world forlorn, 

Jesu, Lord, all praise to Thee : 
All glory be to Father, Son, 
And Holt Spirit, Three in One, 

Unto all eternity. 



'* I Mj imto yon, Love your enemies, bless them that cane 
yoo, do good to them that hate you, and pray for them that 
despiteftillT use you and persecute you, that ye may be the 
children afyDor FATBaa which is in Heaven." 

SI6« Holt love towards her foes 
In mysterious channels flows ; 
Bow'd to soothe, or steerd to blame, 
Holy love is still the same. 

Pleader for himself he stood : — 
Now he falls, his eloquent blood 
From the ground for mercy cries, 
Pleading for his enemies. 

God from Heav'n His martyr heard, — 
Heard, and bless'd his dying word ; 
Saul, the murderer, standing by, 
Saul was granted to that cry. 

Thus he bowed his drooping head, 
Thus his joyous spirit fled : 
" Jesu, Lord," his offering free, — 
« Take the life I owe to Thee." 

Death, kind angel, watching nigh. 
Sweetly clos'd ms tranquil eve ; 
Whilst the freed spirit winspd her flight 
From beam to beam, to endless light. 



18 HTHKS AND ANTHEMS. 

Thou of Tirgin-mother bom, 
In this win^ world forlorn, 

Jesu, Lord, all praise to Thee. 
All glory be to Father, Son, 
And Holt Spirit, Three in One, 

Unto all eternity. 



j>. 9of)n tide ^f^suigtlviVi iBa;. 

" Tbe disciple whom Jmvs loved.*' 

SI7* Thou, whom before the rest 

The love of Jesus bless'd ; 
Thou darling of the Incarnate Deity, 

Sharer of all His woes. 

Friend of His dying throes, 
Eye-witness of His awful sovereignty; 

Too favoured thou of HeaVn, 
O thou to whom 'twas ffiven 
To touch with mortal hand th' immortal 
Lord ; 
With mortal ear and eye 
To hear and see Him nigh. 
And hold high converse with th' eternal 
Word; 

How miffhty was the boon, 

When otl to thee alone 
ThyLoRD in love His secret soul display'd. 

When on His mountain-throne 

To thee revealed He shone. 
Full OoD, full man in Deity array'd* 

Thou, as on Jesus' breast 

All peaceful thou dost rest, 
Drink^t of the living streams of Deity, 

Whilst on thy cleansed sefise 

With silent influence 
More closely steals His dread Divinity. 



8. JOHN THE evangelists' DAT. 19 

O access dread, O bliss 

Of mutual love, ere this 
To every soul in every aj?e unknown! 

When such the altar nr^, 

That lights thy pure desire, 
What countless rays it scatters from its 
throne! 

Hence art thon ever proVd 

Loving, and ever lord ; 
Hence thy bright brow, and virgin modesty i 

Hence all that heavenly beam, 

That Angels might beseem, 
Four'd round thy head, a circling galaxy 



" He signifled it by His Angel onto His senrant Jotan, who 
bare record of all things which he saw.*' 

128* An exile from the Faith 
Of thy Incarnate Lord, 
Bevond the stars, — beyond all space, 
Thy soul unprison'd soar'd : 

There saw in glory Him 
Who liveth, and was dead ; 
There Juda's Lion, and the Lamb, 
That for our ransom bled: 

There of the Kingdom learnt 
The mysteries sublime, — 
How, sown in martyr's blood, the Faith 
Should spread from clime to clime. 

There the new City, bath'd 
In her dear Spouse's light. 
Pure seat of bliss, thy spirit saw, 
And gloried in the sight. 

Now to the Lamb's clear fount. 
To drmk of life their fill. 
Thou callest all ; — O Lo&D, in me, 
This blessed thirst instil. 
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To Jesus, Virgin-born, 
Praise with the Father be ; 
Praise to the Spirit Paraclete, 
Through all eternity. 



" The life was manifested, and we have seen It, and bear 
witness." 

129« The life which God's Incarnate Word 
Liv*d here below with men. 
Three blest Evangelists recoid. 
With Heav'n-inspired pen : 

John penetrates on easle wing 

The Father's dread abode ; 
And shows the mystery wherein 

The Word subsists with GoD. 

Pure Saint ! upon his Saviour's breast 

Invited to recline, 
Twas thence he drew, in moments blest^ 

His knowledge all divine : 

There too, with that angelic love 

Did he his bosom fill. 
Which, once enkindled from above, 

Breathes in his pages still. 

0, dear to Christ ! to thee upon 

His cross, of all bereft. 
Thou virgin soul, the Virgin Son 

His Virgin Mother left 

To Jesus, bom of Virgin bright, 

Praise with the Father be ; 
Praise to the Spirit Paraclete, 

Through all eternity. 



" The Loan bringeih the counsels of princes to none effeol.! 

30« When it reach'd the tyrant's ear, 
Brooding anxious all alone, 



THB HOLT INNOCENTS DAY. 21 

That the King of kin^ was near, 
Who should sit on David's throne : 

Stung idth madness, straight he cries, 
" Treason threatens — draw the sword I 

Bebels all around us rise ! 
Drown the cradles deep in blood !" 

"What is guilty Herod's gain. 
Though a thousand babes he slay P 

Christ, amid a thousand slain, 
Is in safety borne away. 

Honour, glory, virtue, merit. 

Be to Thee, O Virgin's Son I 
With the Father, and the Spirit, 

While eternal ages run. 



" These were redeemed firam aaaaong men, being the flrst- 
finiits unto Goo and to the Lamb." 

31« Lovely flowers of martyrs, hail ! 
Smitten by the tyrant foe 
On life's threshold, — as the sale 
Strews the roses ere they olow. 

First to die for Christ, sweet lambs ! 

At the very altar ye, 
With your martyr-crowns and palms, 

Sport in your simplicity. 

Honour, fflory, virtue, merit. 
Be to Thee, O Virgin's Son ! 

With the Father, and the Spirit, 
While eternal ages rim. 



" They tenre God day and night in His temple : th^ shall 
hanger no more, neither thirst any more. The Lamb which is 
in the midst of the throne shall lead them unto living fountains 
of water.** 

3fk» As wolves attack their helpless prey. 
So Herod holds his murd'rous way. 
And hopes, but O ! he hopes in vain, 
To mingle Jesus with the slain. 



1 
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The cradles flow with infiuit blood. 
But God his fury hath withstood : 
The LoBD alone he sought to slay, 
The LoBD alone escapes away. 

Ye mothers, let no tears be shed ; 
Yea, weep not though your babes be dead ; 
For now they stand around the throne. 
And Jesus counts them as His own. 

The Fatheb's Name we loudly raise, 
The Son, the Virgin-bom we praise, 
The Holt Ghost we all adore, 
One God, both now and evermore. 



C|ie CixtnmMon ot C^ttiU 

**T1iere is none oUter name under besren gtren amoof 
wherety we most be sayed." 

• 

33, Tib for conquering kings to gain 
Glory o'er their myriads slain ; 
Jesu, Thy more glorious strife 
Hath restored a world to life. 

So no other Name is given 
Unto mortals under Heaven, 
Which can make the dead to rise. 
And exalt them to the skies. 

That which Christ so hardly wrought, 
That which He so dearly bought, 
That salvation, mortals, say. 
Will you madly cast away r 

Rather gladly for that name 
Bear the cross, endure the shame ; 
Joyfully for Him to die 
Is not death, but victory. 

Dost Thou, Jesu, condescend 
To be call'd the sinner's friend P 
Ours then it shall always be 
Thus to make our boast of Thee. 



THE CmCUXCISlON OF CHSxST. 28 

Glory to the Fatheb be ; 
Glory, Virgin-bom, to Thee ; 
Glory to the Holt Ghost, 
Ever from the heavenly host. 



** When dght days were accomplished for the drcmadihic 
of tiie Child, His name was called Jasus.** 

34» The Word, Who dwelt above the skits 
With God, before the world begaiif 
. Now on the virgin's bosom lies, 
A helpless new bom Child of man. 

Already on His sinless head 
The streams of wrath begin to flow ; 

Already on His infant bed, 
Tlie taste of grief the Lord must know. 

The lowliest poverty He bears. 
That we may be with wealth supplied | 

He weeps, and by His precious tearty 
A guuty world is purified. 

A simple dress, a mean abode, 
A life obscure His glory hide ; 

Proud man, behold thy lowly GoD ! 
And let tiie sight destroy thy pride* 

O Thou, Who camest from the sky 
To be the Lamb for sinners slain. 

Thou wilt not leave Thy saints to die, 
Nor let such toil be spent in vain. 

The Father's Name we loudly raise, 
The Virgin-born we all adore. 

The Holt Ghost, One God we pndse. 
Both now on eiurth, and evermore. 



" In Whom alw ye are drcomcised with the drcnmrjulon 
made without hands/' 

3A« The year begins with Thee, 
And Thou begin'st with woe ; 
To let the worla of sinners see 
That blood for sin must flow. 
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By Blood and Water too, 
God's mark is set on Thee, 
That in Thee every faithful view 
Both covenants might see. 

O, are we bom to tears, 
Cradled in care and woe ? 
And seems it hard our tender yean 
Few joys of youth can show P 

And fall the sounds of mirth 
Sad on the lonely heart, 
From all the hopes and charms of earth 
Untimely call d to part P 

Look here and hold thy peace ! 
The Giver of all eood . 
E'en from the womb takes no release 
From suffering, tears, and blood. 

If thou would'st reap in love, 
First sow in holy fear ; . 
So life a winter's mom may prove 
To a bright endless year. 

To God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be so 
To all eternity. 



lEpiplian^. 

'* The Gentiles shall come to fhy light, sod IdngB to the 
brightness of Thy rising.** 

36* Why, ruthless Herod, dost thou fear 
Thy God should come, thy King appear P 
He takes not earthly crowns away. 
Who gives the crown that lasts for aye. 

The wiser Magi saw from far 
And followed on His guiding star. 
By liffht their wa^ to Light they trod, • 
And hailed with moense-gifts their God. 



EPiPHAinr. 26 

In holy Jordan's purest wave 
The heaVnly Lamb Touohsafed to lave, 
That He, to Whom no sin was known, 
Might cleanse His people from their own. 

New miracle of power divine ! . - 

The water reddens into wine : 

He spake the word, and poured the wave 

In otner streams than nature gave. 

All glory, LoBD, to Thee we pay 

For Thine Epiphany to-day, 

All glory as is ever meet. 

To Father and to Paraclete. Amen. 



<« All fliejr from Sheba shall oome ; fhey shall bring: gold and 
incense, and ttiey shall show forth the praises of the lioan.** 

37* Than mightiest cities mightier far. 

Thou, Beulehem, with thy crowning star, 
Whose chosen lap received, from Heaven 
The Incarnate Lord, for sinners given ; 

Star, whose bright glories far outrun 
The radiant axle of the sun, 
Heaven's herald, sent on earth to tell 
That God made flesh on earth doth dwelL 

Soon as the kings their King behold. 
Their eastern gifts they straight unfold, 
And prostrate all His throne before. 
With incense, gold, and myrrh adore. 

Pure incense for their Qob thev bring. 
With royal gold salute their Kmg, 
With spices rare, and frugrant myrrh, 
They shadow forth His sepulchre. 

Jesxts, be Thou for ever bless'd, 
Who to the Gentiles manifest, 
With Father, Spirit, Three in One, 
Art God while endless ages run. 

c 
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" Tliere shall come a Star oat of Jacob." 

38* What star is this, with beams so bright, 
Which shames the sun's less radiant light ? 
lis sent to announce a new-bom King, — 
Glad tidings of our GoD to bring* 

Tis now fulfilled what God decreed, 
** From Jacob shall a star proceed :" 
The eastern sages hail its rays. 
And raptured stand in anxious gaze. 

And soon within their hearts there shine 
Bars fairer still and more divine. 
Which summon them with force benign 
To seek the Giver of the sign. 

True love can brook no dull delay, — 
Through toils and dangers lies their way : 
And yet tiieir home, their friends, their aU, 
They leave at once at God's high calL 

O, while the star of heavenly grace 
Invites us. Lord, to seek Thy face. 
May we no more that grace repel. 
Or quench that light which shmes so well ! 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holt Spirit, Three in One, 
May every tongue and nation raise 
An endless song of thankful praise. 



"Then I wOl qHrinkle dean water upon yon, and ye shall be 
dean, a new heart also wfll I give yon, and a new spirit will I 
put wltiiin yon." 

39. It is not that the wave can wash our God, 
But He dotii consecrate the limpid wave ; 

Touched by His flesh, as by a heahng rod. 
Water hath leam'd new virtue, strong to save. 

The fountain long foretold is open fVee, 

From guilty spot to wash the heart unseen ; 

O miracle of wondrous potency, 
The desh is washed, the sin-stain'd soul is clean! 



EPIPHANY. 27 

^is thus, immersed within the sacred flood, 
The royal purple of the king of woe 

Hath tum'd the natural wave to mystic blood. 
Making robes washed therein all white as snow. 

The Holt Spibit on a virgin came, 

Thence OoD to us is bom in wondrous lore ; 

Upon the hallowed water came The Same, 
And we therein are bom to God above. 

To Thee, Who washest the lost world with blood 
All glory be as hath been heretofore ; 

"With Father, and with Spirit, only good, 
As hath been is, and shall be evermore. 



" Lo, a voioe ttcm heaven, saying, This is My beloved Son, 
In Whom I am weU pleased.** 

40« Now Jesus lifts His prayer on high, 
Emerging from the stream ; 
And lo ! descending fh>m the sky. 
The Spirit's radiant beam. 

Swift moving, like a beauteous dove. 

To rest on Him alone } 
" This," saith the voice of God above, 

" Is My beloved Son." 

So those on whom is duly pour'd 

The bless*d baptismal wave, 
Thev too are children of the Lord, 

They too may ask and have. 

Theirs is the holy purity. 

And meekness of the dove ; 
To them the Holy Ghost is nigh, 

To fill their souls with love. 

Lord, since Thou hast removed our stain 

In that most holy flood, 
May no fresh sin destroy again 

Ine cleansing of Thy blood ! 
c2 
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Praise to the Son, through Whom alone 
Our stains of guilt are lost ; 

Like praise be to the Fatheb done, 
And to the Holy Ghost. 



** And He went down to them, and came to Nazareth, and 
salfjcct unto them.*' 



A'lm In stature grows the heavenly Child 
With death before His eyes ; 
A Lamb unblemish'd, meek and mild. 
Prepared for Sacrifice. 

The Son of God His glory hides 
With parents mean and poor : 

And He, Who made the heavens, abides 
In dwelling-place obscure. 

Those mighty hands that stay the sky, 

No earthly toil refuse, 
And He, Who set the stars on high. 

An humble trade pursues. 

He Whom the choirs of Angels praise. 
At Whose command they fly. 

His earthly parents now obeys. 
And lays His glory by. 

The Fathek's Name we loudly raise. 

The Son we all adore. 
The Holy Ghost, One God, we praise 

Both now and evermore. 



'* He came imto His own, and His own reodyed Him not." 

412« Through Judah's land the Sayioub walks, 
The word of life to teach : 
• His own He seeks : His own refuse 
To hearken to His speech. 

And yet the miracles He works 

The Son of God proclaim ; 
The deaf can hear, the dumb pronounce, 

The great Messiah's Name. 



EPIPHANY. 29 

But no ! they turn their ears away. 

His doctrine they repel ; 
They hate the sun, for ah ! they lo^e 

Their night of sin too well. 

But we, O God, Thjr light desire 

That shines so hnght, so fair ; 
O guard our hearts, and let there be 

No love of darkness there. 

O ever on Thy chosen saints 

Such blessings, Lord, bestow 
O may Thy truth for ever shine, 

Thy love for ever glow ! 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
Be glory from the saints on earth, 

And from the heavenly host. 



" Alleluia I for the Loan God Omnipotent reigneth." 

43* Alleluia ! best and sweetest 

Of the hymns of praise above! 
Alleluia ! thou repeatest. 
Angel host, these notes of love. 

This ye utter, 
While your golden harps ye move. 

Alleluia ! church victorious. 
Join the concert of the sky ! 

Alleluia ! bright and glorious. 
Lift ye saints, this strain on high ! 

We, poor exiles. 
Join not yet your melody. 

Alleluia ! strains of gladness, 
Suit not souls with anguish torn : 

Alleluia ! sounds of sadness 
Best become our state forlorn : 

Our offences 
We with bitter tears must mourn* 
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But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God ! we raise to Thee : 

Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Make us all Thy joys to see. 

Alleluia ! 
Ours at length this strain shall be. 



" Thoa Shalt call His Name Jbsos, for He BhaEl save His 
people from their sins.*' 

, Jesu ! the very thought of Theej 
With sweetness fills my breast : 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 

Nor voice can sing, nor heart can firamey 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 

O Sayioub of mankind ! 

O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O.Joy of all me meek. 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art ! 

How good to those who seek ! 

But what to those who find P ah ! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show : 

The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but His lov'd ones know. 

Jesu ! our only Joy be Thou, 

As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 
Jesu ! be Thou our Glory now, 

And through eternity. 



** A Name that is above every name.** 

45* O Jesu ! King most wonderful ! 
Thou Conqueror renown'd ! 
Thou Sweetness most inefiable, 
In Whom all joys are found ! 

When once Thou visitest the hearty 
Then truth begins to shine. 
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Then earthly yanities depart, 
Then kindles loye divine. 

O Jesxt ! Light of all below, 

Thou Fount of life and fire, 
Surpassing a]l the joys we know, 

Ail that we can desire. 

May eyery heart confess Thy Name, 

And ever Thee adore ; 
And seeking Thee, itself inflame 

To seek Thee more and more. 

Thee may our tongues for ever bless ; 

Thee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our lives express 

The image of Thine Own. 



'* At the Name of Jbsub every knee •ball bow.** 

46* O Jesu ! Thou the beauty art 
Of angel worlds above ; 
Thy Name is music to the heart, 
Enchanting it with love. 

Celestial sweetness unalloy'd ! 

Who eat Thee, hunger still, 
Who drink of Thee still feel a void, 

Which nought but Thou can fill. 

O my sweet Jesu ! hear the sighs 

Which unto Thee I send ; 
To Thee mine inmost spirit cries. 

My being's hope ana end! 

Stay with us, Lobd, and with Thy light 

lllumerthe soul's abyss ; 
Scatter the darkness of our night 

And fill the world with bliss. 

O Jesu ! spotless Virgin Flower ! 

Our life and joy! to Thee 
Be praise, beatitude and power, 

Tnrough all eternity. 
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«< I am fhe Way, fhe Tnifh, axid the Life." 

4>7« Holt Jesus, Sayioub bless'd, 
As, by passion strong possessed 
Through' this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guide us art the Way. 

Holy Jesus, when the night 
Of error blinds our clouded sight, 
Bound the cheering day to throw. 
Saviour, then the Truth art Thou. 

Holy Jesus, when our power 
Fails us in temptation's hour, 
AH unequal to the strife, 
Thou to aid us art the Life. 

Who would reach his heavenly home, 
Who would to the Father come. 
Who the Father's presence see, 
Jesus, he must come by Thee. 

Channel of the Father's Grac6, 
Image of the Father's Face, 
Saviour bless'd, Incarnate Son, 
With the Father Thou art One. 

Glory to the Father be ; 
Glory, only Son, to Thee ; 
And, of equal power confess'd. 
Glory to the Spirit bless'd. 



" Now we see ihrongh a glass darkly, but then fttce to feoe.** 

ASm O Thou, Who by a star didst guide 
The wise men on their way, 
Until it came and stood beside 
Tlie place where Jesus lay : 

Though by a star Thou dost not lead 

Thy servants now below ; 
Yet Thy good Spirit, when they need, 

Will show them how to go. 

Though now we know Thee but in pert, 
'Tis written in Thy word. 
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That '' blessed are the pure in heart, 
For they shall see the Lobd/' 

O Savioub, give, as then, Thy grsuse 

To make us pure in heart ; 
That we may see Thee face to face, 

Hereafter, as Thou art ! 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
By men on earth all praise be done, 

And by the heav'niy host. 



eptuageiettma* 

'* Let fhe .wicked forsake his way, and the muigliteoiis man 
his thougrhts, and. let him return anto the Lord, and He will 

have merpy upon him." 

• 

49. Thou, Great Creator, art possessed. 
And Thou alone, of endless rest, 
To Angels only it belongs 
To lift to Thee their ceaseless songs. 

But vre must toil and toil again. 
With ceaseless woe, and endless pain ; 
How then can we, in exile drear, 
liaise the glad song of glory here P 

O Thou, Who wilt forgiving be 
To all who truly turn to Thee, 
Grant Us to mourn the heavy cause 
Of all our woe. Thy broken laws. 

Then to the sharp and wholesome grief. 
Let faith and hope bring due relies 
And we, too, shall be soon possessed, 
Of ceaseless song^, of endless rest. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Let equal praise to each be given, 
By men and angels, earth and heaven« 

c3 
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" We look fbr new heavens and a new earfh, wherein dweO^ 
eth rig^hteonsness." 

50. OuB God in His celestial seat, 
In glory and in power complete. 
To make that power and glory knoWn, 
Lays the round world's foundlation stone. 

The elements, before unmade, 
Are now in fairest order laid ; 
And wondrous harmony they raise, 
To celebrate their Maker's praise. 

But e^en while the world comes forth 
In all the beauty of its birth. 
His love eternal doth imfold 
Another world of nobler mould. 

His only Son the work doth frame, 
'Tis founded in His own great Name ! 
And carried on through every age 
By His own word, the Go&pel-page. 

In Heaven at length, when time is o'er, 
'Twill stand complete to change no more i 
For sons redeem d a blest abode — 
Meet for the dwelling place of God* 

O God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Preserve, direct, maintain in love 
The world below, the world above ! 



®utnq[uage£;tma« 

« These all died in faith, not havin|» received the promises, 
bat having seen them afar off, and were persuaded of them, 
and embraced them, and confessed that liiey were strangers 
and pilgrims on the ourth." 

51, O YE, who follow'd Christ in love. 
While yet He dwelt in realms above, 
First children of almighty grace, 
First fathers of the faithful race 1 



LENT. d6 

O, how can words of 6<}iial worth 
The wonders of your faith set forth, 
Or tell of all your panting sis^ 
Which hope uplifted to the (Sues P 

In dreary exile here below 
Ye founa the world an empty show ; 
And rested on the promise high 
Of blissful homes beyond the sky. 

The heart, O God, that loves Thee well, 
Still longs with Thee in peace to dwell ; 
Sayiouk ! forbid our soms to roam. 
And fix them on our future home. 

Praise be to Father, praise to Son, 
And Holt Spibit, Three in One 
Eternal praise to each be given. 
By men and angels, earth and heaven* 



lent* 

"Tom ye onto Me, laitli the Lokd, wtQi aUyoarheait, mad 
with tBSttng, and with weeping^, and with movan^ag.** 

52« Thou gracious Author of our days, 
O may Thine ears be bent. 
Unto the mournful prayer we raise 
In this our fast of Lent. 

Thou the heart-searching GoD, dost know 

How vile and weak we be ; 
But, Lord, Thy pardoning mercy show. 

And draw us back to Thee. 

Great is our sin, and great our shame. 

But still do Thou fomve ; 
Help, for the glory of Thy Name, 

And let poor sinners live. 

O, may our outward abstinence. 

So change our hearts within, 
That we may rescue every sense 

From every stain of sin* 
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Praise be to Fatheb, praise to Son, 
Blest Spirit, praise to Thee ; 

Glory to God — ^the Three in One, 
To God— the One in Three. 



** And when He had fasted forty days and forty nightSy He 
was afterwards an hungered." 

53* Now with the slow revolving year, 
Again the Fast we greet, 
' Which in its mystic circle moves, 
Of forty days complete. 

That Fast, by Law and Prophets taught. 

By Jesus Christ restored, 
Jesus, of seasons and of times, 

The Maker and the Lord. 

Henceforth more sparing let us be 

Of food, of words, of 9eep ; 
Henceforth beneath a stricter guard 

The roving senses keep. 

And let us shun whatever things 

Distract the careless heart ; 
And let us shut the soul against 

The tyrant Tempter's art ; 

And weep before the Judge, and strive 

His vengeance to appease ; 
Saying to Him with contrite voice. 

Upon our bended knees : 

" Much have we sinn'd, O Lord ! and still 

"We sin each day we live ; 
Yet pour Thy pity from on high, 

And of Thy grace forgive. 

" Remember that we still are Thine, 

Though of a fallen frame, 
And take not from us in Thy wrath 

The glory of Thy Name. 



LENT. 87 

** Undo past eyil ; grant ub, Lord, 

More grace to do aright 
So may we now and ever find 

Acceptance in Thy sight." 

Blest Trinity in Unity ! 

Vouchsafe us, in Thy love, 
To gather from these fasts below 

Immortal fruit above. 



** Ciy aloud, spare not, lift up thy voice like a trumpet, and 
■how My people their transgresBions, and the house of Jacob 
their sins." 

54« The solemn season calls us now 
A holy fast to keep ; 
And see within the temple how 
Both priest and people weep. 

But come not there with tears alone, 

Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it in thy heart oe known 

That penitence is there. 

We smite the breast, we weep in vain. 

In vain in ashes mourn, 
Unless with penitential pain. 

The smitten soul be torn. 

O, let us, then, with heartfelt grief, 

Draw near unto our God, 
And pray to Him to grant relief. 

And stay the uplifted rod. 

O Righteous Judge, if Thou wilt deign 

To grant us all we need. 
We pray for time to turn again. 

For grace to turn indeed. 

Blest Trinity in Unity ! 

Vouchsafe us, in Thv love, 
To gather from these rasts below, 

Immortal fruit above. 
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*' Awake, Hum that deepest, aad adae from tbib dead, and 
Chkist Shan give thee HgiA,** 

55* The darkness fleets, and joyful earth 
Welcomes the new-bom day ; 
Jesu, true Sun of human souls, 
Shed in our souk Thy ray. 

Thou Who dost give the accepted time, 

Give tears to purify, 
Give flames of love to bum our hearts 

As victims unto Thee. 

That fountain, whence our sins have flowed. 

Shall soon in tears distil, 
If but Thy penitential grace 

Subdue the stubborn will. 

Eternal Trinity, to Thee 

Let earth's vast fabric bend ; 
While evermore from souls renewed, 

New hymns of praise ascend* 



" I am the light of the world." 

56. Christ ! that art the Lisht and Day, 
Who shed'st through night Thy searching ray, 
Who Very Light of light art known, 
And Heaven's own Light to earth hast shown ; 

All-holy Lord, to Thee we bend. 
Thy servants through this night defend, 
O grant us, Lord, in Thee to rest, 
Our night with quiet slumbers blest 

Let not the sleep of death oppress. 
Nor deadly foe our souls possess, 
Nor yielding flesh consent within. 
To make us in Thy presence sin. 

Let but the eyes light slumber take, 
The heart to Thee be aye awake. 
Be Thy Right Hand upheld above, 
Tby servants resting in Thy love. 



tXSft. 30 

Our Son and Shield, behold from high, 
Bid all the powers of darkness fly, 
Thy servants guard and guide for good, 
The purchase of Thy precious Blood. 

Bemember us, dear Lord, we pray, 
In this frail body's laggard clay, 
Who dost the immorttu soul defend, 
Be with us. Saviour, to the end. 

To God, the Eternal Three in One, 
To Father, and Go-equal Son, 
And Holt Ohost, all glory be. 
Now and through all eternity. 



" Obedient onto death, even the death of the CroM.* 

57* In the Lord's atoning grief 
Be our rest and sweet relief; 
Store we deep in heart's recess 
All the shame and bitterness. 

Thorns, and cross, and nails, and lance, 
Wounds, our treasure that enhance. 
Vinegar, and gall, and reed, 
And the pang His soul that freed ; 

May these aU our spirits sate. 
And with love inelmate ; 
In our souls plant virtue's root, 
And mature its glorious fruit. 

Crucified ! we Thee adore. 
Thee with all our hearts implore, 
Us with saintly bands unite 
In the realms of heavenly Ught. 

Christ ! by coward hands betrayed, 
Christ ! for us a captive made, 
Christ ! upon the bitter tree 
Slain for man, be pruse to Thee. 
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** Haye mercy upon me, O Lord, Thou Scm of David.* ' 

58* Saviouk, when in dust to Thee 
Low we bend the adoring knee ; 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
O bjr all Thy Pains and Woe, 
Sufltered once for man below : — 
Bending from Thy Throne on high. 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thy Birth and early Years, 
By Thy Life of want and tears. 
By Thy Fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness. 
By Thy Victory in the hour 
Of th6 subtle Tempter's power : — 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litanyl 

By the sacred griefs that wept 
O er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By Thy bitter Tears that flowed 
Over Salem's loved abode ; 
By the anguished si^h that told 
Treason lurked within Thy fold : — 
Jesus, look with *^'*ving eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thine agony of grief. 

By Thy pleading for relief, 

By the purple robe of scorn, 

By Thy Wounds, Thy Crown of Thorn, 

Cross and Passion, Pangs and Cries, 

By Thy perfect Sacrifice ; — 

Jesus, look with pitying eye, 

Hear our solemn litany ! 

By Thy deep expiring Groan, 
By the seal'd sepulchral stone. 
By Thy Triumph o'er the grave. 
By Thy Power from death to save ;— * 



LENT. 41 

Mighty God, ascended Loed, 
To Thy Throne in Heaven restored, 
Prince and Saviour, hear the cry, 
Of our solemn litany ! 



** One of fhe soldiers with a spear pierced His side, and 
forthwith came thereout blood and water." 

59* Hock of Ages ! ' cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy -wounded side which floVd, 
Be of sin the double cure ; 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 

Merit I have none to bring. 
Only to Thy Cross I cling : 
Should my tears for ever flow. 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds imknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne. 
Hock of Ages ! cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 



" Enter not into Judgment with Thy servant, O Lord ; for 
in Thy sight shall no man living be justified." 

60. O Lord ! turn not Thy face away 
From us who lie prostrate. 
Lamenting sore our sinful life. 
Before Thy mercy's gate ; 

Which Thou dost open wide to those 

That do lament their sin : 
O shut it not against us, Lord ! 

But let us enter in. 

Call us not to a strict account, 
How we have lived here ; 
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For then we know right well, O Lobd ! 
Most vile we shall appear. 

O Lord, we need not to repeat 
What now we beg and crave ; 

For Thou dost know before we ask 
The thing that we would have. 

Merc^, p^ood Lord, mercy we ask, 

This is the total sum. 
For mercy. Lord, is all our suit, 

O let Thy mercy come ! 



** God fbrbid that I should glory save in the Cross of our 
Lord Jksus Christ, by Whom the world is cnxdtked imtome, 
and I unto the world." 

61* When I survey the wondrous Cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ my God ! 

All the vain things that charm me most 
I sacrifice them to His Blood. 

See from His head, His hands. His feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingling down ! 

Did e*er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

Were the whole realm of nature mine^ 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my alL 



" He gave up the ghost.*' 

SQL* O'erwhelmed in depths of woe» 
Upon the tree of scorn, 
Han^ the Redeemer of mankind^ 
With racking anguish torn. 
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See ! how the nails those hands 

And feet so tender rend ; 
See ! down His face, and neck, and hreast 

His sacred Blood descend. 

Hark ! with what awful cry 

His Spirit takes its flight ; 
That cry, it pierced His mother's heart. 

And whelmed her soul in night. 

Earth hears, and to its base 

Kocks wildly to and fro ; 
Tombs burst, seas, rivers, mountains quake $ 

The veil is rent in two. 

The sun withdraws his light ; 

The mid-day heavens grow pale ; 
The moon, the stars, the universe, 

Their Maker's death bewail. 

Shall man alone be mute P 

Come, youth and hoary hairs ! 
Come, rich and poor ! come, all mankind. 

And bathe those feet in tears. 

Come ! fall before His Cross, 

Who shed for us His Blood ; 
Who died the Victim of pure love. 

To make us sons of God. 

Jesu ! all praise to Thee, 

Our joy and endless rest ! 
Be Thou our guide while pilgrims here. 

Our crown amid the blest. 



Ci)e Jfitt^ i^untrap tn lent, 

OTHERWISE CALLED PASSION SUNDAY. 

" Remember that I stood before Thee to speidc good ftar 
them, and to torn away Thy wrath from them." 

63* The Royal Banners forward go, 

The Cross shines forth in mystic glow ; 
Where He in flesh, our flesh Who made, 
Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. 
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Where deep for us the spear was dyed, 
Life's torrent rushing from His side, 
To wash us in that precious flood 
Where mingled Water flowed and Blood. 

Fulfilled is all that David told 

In true Prophetic song of old ; 

Amidst the nations God, saith he, 

Hath reign'd and triumphed from the Tree. 

O Tree of heauty, Tree of light I 
O Tree with royal purple dight ! 
Elect on whose triumphal hreast 
Those holy limbs should find their rest : 

On whose dear arms, so widely flung, 
The weight of this world's ransom hung ; 
The price of human kind to pay. 
And spoil the Spoiler of his prey. 

To Thee, Eternal Three in One, 
Let homage meet by all be done : 
Whom by the Cross Thou dost restore 
Preserve and govern evermore ! 



** And Abraham took the wood of the bnmt-offtTfiig, and 
laidlt upon Isaac his son.*' 

*' And they took Jksus, and led Him away. And He, bear- 
ing His Cross, went forth into a place called the place of a 
skull, which is called in the Hebrew Golgotha* where th^ 
crudfled Him.** 

64* His trial o'er and now beneath 
His own Cross faintly bending, 
'Jesus, true Isaac, to His death 
Is wearily ascending. 

And now. His hands and feet pierced through, 
Upon the Cross they raise Him, 

Where even now, in distant view. 
The eye of faith surveys Him. 

O wondrous love, which God, most high. 
Toward man was pleased to cherish ! 

His sinless Son He gave to die. 
That sinners might not perish. 
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Our sin's pollution to remove, 
His Blood was asked and given, 

So mighty was the Saviour's love, 
So vast the wrath of heaven. 

Yes ! 'tis the Cross that breaks the rod 

And chain of condemnation, 
And makes a league 'twixt man and GoD, 

For our entire salvation. 

O praise the Father, praise the Son, 

The Lamb for sinners given. 
And Holt Ghost, through Whom alone 

Our hearts are raised to heaven. 



"ItlsfiniBhed." 

65* See the destined day arise ; 
See, a willing sacrifice, 
-Jesus, to redeem our loss. 
Hangs upon the shameful Cross. 

Jesu ! who but Thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn. 
Every pang and bitter throe, 
Finishmg Thy life of woe P 

Who but Thou had dared to drain, 
Steeped in gall, the Cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and Nails, and piercing Spear ? 

Thence the cleansing Water fiowed. 
Mingled from Thy Side with Blood ; 
Sign to all attesting eyed 
Of the finish'd Sacrifice. 

Holy Jesu ! grant us grace 
Li that Sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renew'd, 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. 

fF7k«n thig hymn it nmg on Good Friday, the/oUowing worda 
may be introduced between each verM : 

" Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ? Behold , 
and see if there be any sorrow like unto My sorrow." 
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« 

" I will poor upon the hoiue of David« and npon tbe inhaM- 
tants of Jerusalem, the Spirit of grace and of supplication : 
and they shall look upon Me Whom tfaejr have pierced.'* 

66* Now, my soul, thy voice upraising, 
Sing me Cross in mournful strain ; 
Tell the sorrows all-amazing, 

Tell the Wounds, the dying pain, 

Which our Saviour 
Sinless bore, for sinners slcdn. 

He, the cruel scour^ enduring. 

Ransom for our sins to pay, 
By His stripes transgressors curing. 

Raising tnose who wounded lay, 
Bore our sorrows. 

And removed our pains away. 

He to freedom hath restored us 

By the very bonds He bare ; 
His nail-pierced Limbs afford us 

Each a stream of mercy rare : 
Nailed, He draws us 

To the Cross, and keeps us there. 

When His painful life was ended. 
From that Fount, His wounded Side, 

Blood and Water straight descended^ 
Each a Sacramental tide ; 
One to cleanse us, 
One to feed our souls, applied. 

Jesu ! may Thy promised blessing 

Comfort to our souls afford ; 
May we, now Thy love possessing, 

And at length our full reward, 
Ever praise Thee, 

Thee, our ever-glorious LoBD ! 



'* Now there stood by the Cross of Jasus His Mother.** 

67* Bt the Cross, sad vigil keeping, 

Stood the Mother doleful, weeping, 
Where her Son extended bung : 
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For her soul, of joy bereayed, 
Smit with anguish, deeply grieved, 
Lo ! the piercing swora had wrung. 

O, how sad and sore distressed 
Now was she, that Mother blessed 

Of the Sole-begotten One ! 
Woe-begone, wit£ heart's prostration. 
Mother meek, the bitter Passion 

Saw she of her glorious Son. 

Who, on Chbist's fond Mother looking, 
Such extreme affliction brooking. 

Bom of woman, would not weep ? 
Who, on Chbist's fond Mother thinking. 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep ? 

For His people's sins rejected, 
She her Jesus unprotected 

Saw with thorns, with scourges rent : 
Saw her Son from judgment tsSken, 
Her Beloved in death forsaken, 

Till His spirit forth He sent. 

With Thy Mother's deep devotion 
Make me feel her strong emotion, 

Fount of love. Redeemer kind ; 
That my heart, fresh ardour proving. 
Thee my God and Satioub loving. 

May with Thee acceptance find! 



^n^tm fur ^oo'ti dTnba^y 

Jn which it set forth the exceeding ingratitude of Hia choun 
people toufordt our Bleated Lord, and o/thoae who bv their etna 
erndfy Him to themaetvea atreah. Fredae ia ^feredunto Him 
Who as on thia dosy became for our aakea obedient unto death — 
even the death of the Croaa. 

O My people, what have I done to thee ? or 
wherein have I wearied thee P Answer Me. Be- 
cause I brought thee out of the land of Egypt, 
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thou hast prepared a Cross for thy Satioub. 
(Micah vi.) 

Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immor' 
tah have mercy upon us. 

Because I led thee through the wilderness forty 
yearsi and fed thee with manna, and brought thee 
into a land exceeding good, thou hast prepared a 
Cross for thy Saviour. 

Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immor" 
tal, have mercy upon us» 

What could I nave done more for thee, that I 
have not done P I planted thee indeed My choicest 
vine, and thou hast turned for Me into exceeding 
bitterness: thou gavest vinegar to quench My 
thirst, and piercedst with a lance the side of thy 
Saviour. (Micah v. 2.) 

Holy God, Holy and Mighty, Holy and Immof'- 
tal, have mercy upon us. 

For thy sake I scourged Egypt with its first 
bom, and thou deliveredst Me to be scourged. 

My people, what have I done to thee, or wherein 
have I wearied thee f answer Me. 

1 opened the sea before thee : and thou openedst 
My side with a spear. 

My people, what have I done to thee, or wherein 
have I wearied thee ? answer Me. 

1 went before thee in a pillar of cloud : and 
thou leddest Me before Pilate's judgment seat 

My people, what have I done to thee, or wherein 
have I weaned thee ? answer Me. 

1 gave thee a royal sceptre : and thou gavest 
My head a crown of thorns. 

O My people, what have I done to thee, or wherein 
have I wearied thee ? answer Me. 

Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory, for 
Thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us to God by 
Thy Blood, for Thou becamest obedient unto 
death — even the death of the Cross. 
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SiNQ, my tongue, the Sayioub'6 glory, 

Tell His triumph far and mrlde, 
Tell aloud the famous story 

Of HifiT Body crucified ; 
How upon the Cross a Victim, 

Vanquishing in death, He died. 

Eating of the tree forbidden, 
Man had sunk in Satan's snare. 

When our pitying Creator 
Did this second Tree prepare ; 

Destined many ages later, 
That first evil to repair. 

So when now at length the fulness 

Of the sacred time drew nigh, 
Then the Son, the world's Creator, 

Left His Father's throne on high ; 
From a Virgin's womb appearing 

Cloth'd in our mortality. 

Thus did Christ to perfect manhood 

In our mortal flesh attain, 
Then of His free choice He goeth 

To a death of bitter pain; 
And as a lamb upon the altar 

Of the Cross, for us is slain. 

Lo, with gall His thirst He quenches ! 

See the thorns upon His brow ! 
Nails His tender flesh are rending ! 

See, His side is open now ! 
Whence, to cleanse the whole creation, 

Streams of Blood and Water flow. 

Blessing, honour everlasting, 

To tiie immortal Deity ; 
To the Father, Son, and Spirit, 

Equal praises ever be : 
Glory through the earth and Heaven 

To Trinity in Unity. 

D 
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" TIm Lobd ia risen Indeed, and hath appeared.imto Bbnon." 

• Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 

Alleluia ! 
Our triumphant holy day, 

Alleluia ! 
Who did once upon the Cross, 

Alleluia ! 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Alleluia! 

Hymns of praise, then, let us sing, 

Alleluia! 
Unto Christ our heayenly Kins, 

ADeluia! 
Who endured the Cross and Graye, 

Alleluia! 
Sinners to redeem and saye. 

Alleluia ! 

But the pain which He endured. 

Alleluia ! 
Our salyation hath procured. 

Alleluia ! 
Now aboye the sky He's Kin^, 

Allelma ! 
Where the angels eyer sing. 

Alleluia ! 



••TUa daj ahall be onto yoa for a memafial j je diall keep 
It a feaat bj an ordtaianoe for ever." 

** Thia la tiie day the Lord hath made, we will rcjoioe and be 
Sladhiit.'' 

69* Children of men, this Day we sing 

The Kin^ of Heayen, the glorious &ing. 
Whose rising makes creation ring. 

iUleluia! 

On the first morning of the week, 
Before the day began to break. 
They went their buried Lord to seek. 

Alleluia! 
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Both Mary, as it came to pass, 
And Mary Magdalene it was, 
And Mary, wife of Cleophas. 

Alleluia ! 

An Angel clad in white was he. 
That sat and spake unto the three, — 
** Your Lo&D is gone to Galilee." 

Alleluia ! 

When John the Apostle heard the fame, 
He to the tomb, and Peter came. 
But on the way out-ran the same. 

Alleluia ! 

That night the Apostles met in fear ; 
Amidst them came their Lord most dear, 
And said, ** Peace be unto all here." 

Alleluia ! 

When Didymus had after heard. 
That Jesus had fulfilled His word. 
He doubted if it were the Lobd. 

Alleluia ! 

" Thomas, behold My Side," saith He, 
" My Hands, My Flesh, My Body see* 
And doubt not, but belieye in Me." 

Alleluia ! 

He saw the Feet, the Hands, the Side ; — 
No longer Thomas then denied ; 
" Thou art my LoED and God," he cried. 

Alleluia! 

Blessed are they who have not seen, 
And yet whose faith hath constant been ; 
In life eternal they shall reign. 

Alleluia ! 

In this most holy day of days. 
Be laud, and jubilee, and praise, 
To God both hearts and yoices raise. 

Alleluia 1 
d2 
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And we with Holy Church unite, 
As is both meet, and just, and right. 
In glory to the King of Light. 

Alleluia ! 



" Crrist our Passover is sacriflced for ns : fherefbre let ns 
keep the feast: not ixdth the old leaven, neither with the 
leaven of malice and -wickedness, hat with the unleavened 
bread of dncerity and truth." 

70« Ii^ garments brisht of virgin white. 

The true LamVs royal banquet round, 
The Red Sea vast in safety past, 
To Christ our King the triumph sound. 

His Love Divine brings forth the wine, 
The mystic Cup of sacred Blood ; 

His Love, the Pnest, for that dread feast 
The Victim slays, Himself the Food. 

The blood-drops red on lintel spread. 

The wastinff angel passes o'er. 
The waters wide aghast divide. 

The overwhelmed hosts are seen no more. 

In Christ we view the image true, 

The very Paschal Victim He ; 
The leaven sure of spirits pure. 

The leaven of sincerity. 

True Victim given from highest Heaven, 
Whom deeps of hell their Conqueror own ; 

Who death's strong chain hath rent in twain, 
And rescued life s unfading crown. 

The victory won, hell-powers overthrown, 
Christ's banner waves in open sky, 

Heaven's gates, behold I to Him unfold. 
And dragged in chains the dark King lie. 

O Jesu blest, to every breast. 
Unceasing Paschal gladness be ! 

From blasting breath of sin and death 
The new-born sons of life set free. 



EASTER. 53 

Father, to Thee all glory be, 

And Son, Who from the dead art raised. 
And Spirit blest, with Both confest. 

One God, through endless ages praised. 



** Buried with Him in Baptism, wherein also ye axe risen 
with Him through the fedth of tiie operatian of Goo, Who bath 
raised Him from the dead.** 

71. O Thoxt, the Heaven's eternal King, 
Lord of the starry spheres ! 
Who with the Father equal art 
From everlasting years : 

All praise to Thy most holy Name, 

Who, when the world began. 
Yoking the soul with clay, didst form 

In Thine Own Image, man. 

And praise to Thee, Who, when the foe 
Had marred Thy work sublime, 

Clothing Thyself in flesh, didst mould 
Our race a second time. 

When from the tomb new-bom, ai &om. 

A Virgin born before, 
Thou didst reverse our fallen state, 

And life to m^ restore. 

Eternal Shepherd, Who Thy flock 

In Thy pure Font dost lave. 
Where souls are cleansed, and all their guilt 

Buried as in a grave : 

Jesu, Who to the Cross wast nailed* 

Our countless debt to pay ; 
JTesu, Who lavishly didst pour 

Thy Blood for us away : ' 

O, from the wretched death of sin 

Keep us, so shalt Thou be 
The everlasting Paschal joy 

Of all new-bom in Thee, 
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To God the Fatheb, and the Son, 
Who rose, be glory given ; 

With Thee, Almigh^ Paraclete, 
By all in earth ana heaven. 



*' He ia not here, for He U risen, as He said." 

72* The dawn is purpling o'er the sky, 
The air with Alleluias shakes, 
The glad earth shouts her triumph high, 
Hell in each shuddering cavern quakes; 

Whilst He, the King, with strong Kight Hand 
Leads forth from cells of death and night 

The unprisoned Fathers' ghostly band 
To gladdening beam of life and light. 

Whose tomb so late the threefold ward 
Of watch, and stone, and seal did bind* 

Now Victor risen death's self hath barred 
To that same tomb for aye consigned. 

Farewell then, grave ! a long farewell 
To funeral tears and grief and pain ; 

O hear yon glistening Angel tell 
Death's conquering LoKD is risen again. 

O Jesu Blest, to every breast 

Unceasing Paschal gladness be ; 
From blasting breath of sin and death 

The new-bom sons of life set free. 

Father, to Thee all glory be. 

And Son, Who from the dead art raised, 
And Spirit Blest, with Both confest. 

One God, through endless ages praised. 



" When this mortal shall have put on Immortality, fhen shall 
be taronght to pass the suringr that is written. Death is swal- 
loweA np in victory. O deatti, where is thy sting ? O grave, 
where ia thy victory ?" 

73* Protected by the Almighty Hand, 

We. traversed safe the severed main : 
No more we see the Egyptian land, 
No more we feel the tyrant's chain. 
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O th^n, to God, with one accord 
Be joyful thanks and homage paid : 

And let us come before the Lord, 
In robes of innocence arrayed. 

Yes, let us at His table meet, 
And banquet at His feast of lo^e : 

80 shall our soul with transport beat, 
And God's Own Presence sweetly prove. 

Christ is our Paschal Lamb to-day, 
To Him the Christian looks for food : 

Nor will the avenging Anffel slay 
Those who are spnnklea wil^ His Blood. 

O Victim ! worthy of the sky. 

Beneath Whose power death vanquished 
fell: 
Who saved mankind from misery. 

And burst the dungeon-gates of hell I 

O ! praise the Father, and the Son, 
Who bids us welcome to the skies, 

And Holy Ghost, by Whom Alone 
We share the Saviour's victories. 



'*T1ie LoBD is Ktag, and hatli put cm clarioaa inMoel, tlM 
Lord hath pat on His apparel, and girded Himaelf yrtth 
■trength." 

74* Anqels come, on jovous pinion 

Down the Heavens melodious stair; 
Triumphing o'er death's dominion. 
Up to this our lower air, 

Christ is rising. 
And doth burst the sepulchre. 

All in vain the posted station 

Of the armed soldiery, — 
All in vain the faithless nation 

Sets the seal and watches nigh ; 
Ye need not fear. 

None shall reach where He doth lie I 
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He Himself, from sleep awaking 
Who spontaneous bears the gloom. 

Through your seals, and without breaking. 
Shall come forth and leave the tomb : 

Death cannot hold 
Him bom of a Virgin's womb. 

When His heart stem death was rending 
They cried out, " Thy death-bed leave. 

And from off ThyCross descending, 
We will upon Thee believe." 

To death resigned, 
He would Bufisr no reprieve* 

No — He hath not thence descended. 

Or ye would for ever grieve. 
But from death He hath ascended. 

Will ye not in Him believe P 
Tis He alone 

Can your chains of death relievew 

LOKD, with Thee in daily dying 
May we die, and with Thee rise ; 

And on earth, ours^ves denying. 
Have our hearts within the sues. 

To sing our GoD, 
Three in One, sole Good and Wise. 



*' HaTe mercy upcm me, O Loa» : Hkw ttuit Mftmi me wp 
from the sates of death.'* 

75* Ye choirs of new Jerusalem, 
Your sweetest notes employ. 
The Paschal victory to hymn, 
In strains of holy joy ; 

How Judah's Lion burst His chains. 
And crushed the Serpent's head, 

And brought with Him, from death's domains 
The long-imprisoned dead. 

From hell's devouring jaws the prey 
Alone our Leader bore • 
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His ransomed Hosts pursue their way. 
Where He hath gone before. 

Triumphant in His glory nov» 

His sceptre ruleth all ; 
Earth, heaven, and hell before Him bow. 

And at His footstool fall. 

While joyful thus His praise we sin^ 

His mercy we implore. 
Into His palace bright to bring 

And keep us evermore. 



** Who taaih ddhrered ns ftom the power of dsrtaew, md 
hath translated ub into the kin^om of His dear Son.** 

76* Jesu, the world's Kedeeming LoKO, 
Of Sire Most High Go-^c^ual Word, 
Of Light invisible true Light, 
Thine Israel's Keeper day and night ; 

Thou Framer of the world so wide, 
Who dost the times and seasons gtdde. 
Our limbs with daily toil opprest 
Kefre^ at night wiUi quiet rest. 

Meek suppliants, LoBB, Thy help we crave, 
Thy servants from the tempter save ; 
Let not his arts avail to steal 
The souls Thj saving Blood doth seal. 

So, while in darksome house of clay 
Through life's brief night Thy pilgrims stay. 
Our flesh in Thee may sweetly sleep. 
Our souls with Thee their vig^s keep. 

We pray Thee, Lord of Heaven and earth, 
In this our joyous Paschal mirth, 
From every weapon death can wield, 
Thine Own redeemed, Thy people shield. 

Father, to Thee all glory be. 
And Son, Who from the dead art raised. 
And Spirit blest, with both confes^ 
One God, through endless ages praised. 

d8 
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'* If we bdieve fliat Jstut died and roee again, even so ttiem 
also which sleep In Jbsvs will Goo bring with Him." 

77. Jesu lives ! no longer now 

Can thy terrors, Death, appal us : 
Jesu lives ! and this we know, 
Thou, O Grave, canst not enthral us. 

Alleluia! 

Jesu lives ! to Him the throne 

Over &11 the world is given : 
His will go where He is gone, 

Best and reign with Him in Heaven. 

Alleluia ! 

Jesu lives ! for us He died : 

Then alone to Jesu living 
Pure in heart may we abide, 

Glory to our Sayioitb giving. 

Alleluia! 

Jesu lives ! we know full well 
Nought from us His love shall sever. 

Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

Alleluia ! 

Jesu lives I henceforth is death 
But the gate of life immortal ; 

This shall calm our trembling breath 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

Alleluia ! 



*' While fhey beheld. He was taken up, and a doud reoetref 
Him out of their sight." 

78* Hail ! the day that sees Him rise, 

Alleluia ! 
Glorious to His native skies, 

Alleluia ! 
Chbist, awhile to mortals given, 

Alleluia ! 
Enters now the highest Heaven. 

Alleluia ! 
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Thee the glorious triumph waits, 

Alleluia! 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 

^leluia! 
Christ has yanquished death and sin, 

Alleluia! 
Take the King of glory in. 

Alleluia! 

Lo I the Heayen its Lobd receires, 

Alleluia ! 
Tet He loyes the earth He leayes ; 

Alleluia! 
Though returning to His Throne, 

Alleluia! 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

Alleluia ! 

Still for us He inttrcedes, 

Alleluia 1 
His preyailing Death He pleads, 

Alleluia! 
Near Himself prepares our place. 

Alleluia! 
Harbinger of human race. 

Alleluia! 

O though parted from our sight, ^ 

Alleluia! 
Far aboye the azure height, 

Alleluia ! 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 

Alleluia! 
Seeking Thee aboye the skies, 

Alleluia ! 



** When He Mcended ap on bi^h. He led captivity etpOiw% 
and received fUto for men, and baying spoiled princ^palitlM 
and powers, Hemade a show of fhem opeidy, triompUnr ofW 
them in it.** 

79* AuTHOB of lost man's salyation, 

Jesu ! each true heart's Delight, 
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Framer of the new creation, 

Light of lovers chaste and bright ! 

Lord ! what mighty Mercy bowed Thee 
Thus to bear Thy creatures' sin ; 

Guiltless, bidding death o'ercloud Thee, 
Guilty souls from death to win ! 

Burstmg through the gulf infernal, 
Thou unchain'st the captive band ; 

IViumphing in state supernal, 
Sittest now at God's lUght Hand. 

O may yet Thy Pity turn Thee, 
To repair our mined {>iight ; 

Cleaosea in beauty to discern Thee, 
Filled with Thine all^hallowing Light. 

Thou, the Way, dost heavenward lead us ; 

Goal to which all hearts must tend : 
Solace sweet, 'mid tears to speed us, 

Grown of life, when tears shall end. 

Hail ! to Heaven in triumph riding, 

JBsu, Thee shall all adore. 
In Thy Father's Might abiding, 

Wim One Spirit evermore. 



" Who is gone into lieaven, and is on the right hand of Qoit, 
angels an^ authorltiefl and powers b«ng znade snldect unto 
Hlm.»» 

80. Thou eternal King most high ! 
"Who didst the world redeem ; 
And conc^uering Death and Hell, receive 
A dignity supreme ; 

Thou, through the stairy orbs, this day, 

Didst to Thy Throne ascend; 
Thenceforth to reign in sovereign power. 

And glory without end. 

There, seated in Thy majesty. 
To Thee submissive bow 
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The Heaven of Heavens, the spaoioiu earth, 
The depths of Hell below. 

With trembling there the angels see 

The changed estate of men; 
The flesh wnieh sinned by Flesh redeemed, 

Man in the Godhead r^gn* 

There, waiting for Thy £uthful souls, 

Be Thou to us, O Lord ! 
Our peerless joy while here we stay, 

In'ifeaven''oir great reward. ^\ 

Benew our strength, our sins forgive ; 

Our miseries enace ; 
And lift our souls aloft to Thee, 

By Thy celestial grace. 

So, when Thou shinest on the clouds. 

With Thy Anselic tnun. 
May we be saved from vengeance due. 

And our lost crowns regain. 

Glory to Jestts, Who returns 

Triumphantiy to Heaven ; 
Praise to the Father evermore, 

And Holt Ghost, be given. 



" lift up yonr heads, O ye gvtes, and be y« lift ap, ye ever- 
lastinr docnn ; and the Sine cf Gkny ahatt <K4ne in. Who is 
the Kuigr of OI017 ? It Is the Lord Strang and mighty* even 
the Loan mighty In battle.*'—** He ever liTcDi to make faitcr- 
cesaion for ns." 

81* Blest Satioxtr, now Thy work is done ! 
Death owns Thy power, the prize is won I 
Triumphant now we see Thee rise. 
Returning to Thy native skies. 

A radiant cloud is now Thy seat. 

And earth lies stretched beneath Thy Feet; 

Ten thousand thousand angels sing. 

To welcome their returning King* 



02 ~ HTMNB AND ANTHEMS. ^ 

Beside the everlasting gates. 
The angel-host enraptured waits, 
His throne receives the eternal Soif» 
Both God and Man for ever One. 

There, Jesu, Thou hast never ceased 
To he our Friend, our g^t High Priest^ 
Pleading in our behalf Thy Blood, 
That holy, reconciling flood ; 

And thence the Church, Thy chosen Bride, 
With spiritual gifts supplied, 
Througn all her members ^raws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 

All praise from every heart and tonguey 
To our Ascended Lord be sung ; 
The Father's praise let all confess. 
And all the Holy Spirit bless. 



"Who bdncr the bii^htDess of His g^orj, andtheezpNH 
imagt of Hit person, and upholding all things b^ the word of 
HIa power, when He had by Himself purged oar mis, sat down 
on the Right Hand of the Mi^esty on High.*' 

82* O Christ ! our Hope, our hearts' Desire, 
Redemption's onhr spring ! 
Creator of the world art Thou, 
Its Saviour and its King. 

How vast the mercy and the love, 

Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death. 

To set Thy people free ! 

But now the bonds of death are burst, 

The Ransom has been paid : 
And Thou art on Thy Father's Throne, 

In glorious robes arrayed. 

O may Thv mighty love prevail. 

Our sinful souls to spare ! 
O may we come before <^Thy throne. 

And find acceptance there ! 
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O Chbist ! be Thou our present joy, 

Our future great Reward I 
Our only glory may it be, 

To glory in the Lord ! 



'* As it is appointed unto men once to die, bat after tliSs the 
Judgment, so Cbrist was once offered to bear the skis of 
many; and mito them that look for Him shall He appear the 
aecond time without sin unto salvation." 

83. O Christ ! Who hast prepared a place 
For us around Thy throne of grace. 
We pray Thee, lift our hearts above. 
And draw them with the cords of loTe ! 

Source of all good. Thou, gracious LoRD I 
Art our exceeding great reward j 
How transient is our present ^ain ! 
How boundless our eternal gain ! 

With open face and joyful heart, 
We then shall see Thee as Thou art ; 
Our love shall never cease to glow. 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 

Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A surety of Thine endless love. 
Send down Thy Holy Ghost, to be 
The raiser of our souls to Thee. 

O future Judge! Eternal Lord! 
Thy Name be hallowed and adored : 
To God the Father, King of Heaven, 
And Holy Ghost, like praise be given. 



*' When the Son of Man shall come in His glory, and all Uie 
holy angels with Him, then shall He sit upon the throne of 
His gk^ i and before Him shall be gathered all nattons.'* 

84* What terrors shake my trembling soul ! 
Behold, the skies are riven. 
And Christ appears in clouds of light, 
Amid the hosts of heaven ! 
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The trumpet sounds, the opening gntyes 

Obey the dread command, 
And angels force the risen dead 

Around their judge to stand. 

Now all who left the world for Chbist, 
By Christ are raised on high ; 

Yea, all who loved their lowly God, 
And shared His poverty. 

But lo, the Cross, which once the Jew 
And Gentile dared despise. 

The saint's delight, the sinner's scorn, 
Shines brightly in the skies I 

That Cross those wicked men behold. 

But find no mercy there ; 
It only serves to seal Uieir fate. 

And heighten their despair. 

Lord, may we never to such guilt. 

Or to such downfall come, 
O save us from the sinner's path. 

And from the sinner's doom I 

O future Judge, to Thy great Name 

Be praise and glory given ; 
To Father, and to Holy Ghoat, 

By all in earth and heaven. 



"O send out Thy Light md Thy Truth, that they may lead 
me, and bring me unto Thy holy hill, and to lliy dwelUng." 

85*0 Thou, gone up, our Harbinger, 
To Heaven's dread palaces, 
Look on us lying helpless here. 
And lift us to the skies. 

May holy love the stair supply 

To those pure joys divine, 
Which undiscemed by nature's eye 

In Faith's true mirror shine. 
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Where God doth His tried children own, 

In Him for ever hlest ; 
He, All in Ail, their toils doth crown. 

And is Himself their rest. 

Thy grace alone to Thee can lead, 
And place us near Thy Throne : 

Do Thou to help us in our need. 
Send down Tny Holy One. 

Praise ^m Who sits at God's right hand. 

Praise Father, as is meet. 
And to all time in every land. 

Praise the Dread Paraclete. 



'* Thy counsel, O Lord, who hath known, except Thoa glr* 
wisdom, and send Thy Holt Spieit from above >" 

86* BULEB of the hosts of light. 

Death hath yielded to Tby might, 
And Thy Blood hath marked a road, 
Which will lead us back to GoD. 

From Thy dwelling-place aboye, 
From Thy Father's Throne of loye. 
Look upon us here below. 
Do not leaye us in our woe. 

Now Thou sittest on Thy Throne, 
By Thy death. Thy sorrows won. 
Now perform the promise given, 
Send the Holt Ghost from heaven. 

Praise the Son, Who reigns on high 
With the Father in the sky : 
And the Holy Ghost adore. 
Three in One, for evermore. 

■r 



Ml 



' Hie Spfrit of Troth, Whom the woild cannot receive, be^ 
cause it seeth Him not, neither knoweth Him } bat ye know 
Him I for He dwelleth with you, and shall be in yoa." 

S7* Come, Holt Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire t 
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Thou the anointing Spirit art. 

Who dost Thy seven-fold gifts impart. 

Thy blessed Unction from above, 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace : 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide, no ill canxome. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of Both to be but One : 
That through the ages all along, 
This may oe our endless song : 
Praise to Thine eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 



** And tfaey were all filled with the Holt Gbost.** 

88* Come, Holy Qhost, Who ever One 
Art with the Father and the Son ; 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls possess 
With Thy full flood of holiness. 

Let mouth and heart and flesh combine, 
To herald forth our Creed divine $ 
And love so wrap our mortal frame. 
Others may catch the living flame 

This grace on Thy redeemed confer, 
' Father of love. Co-equal Son, 
And Holy Ghost, the Comforter, 
For ever Blessed Three in One. 



" I wIU poor out My Spirit upon all flesh} and your ■ana 
and your danffhtan shall prophesy, your old men shall dream 
dreams, and your yonnc: men shall see visions." 

Above the starry spheres, 

To where He was before, 
Christ had gone up, soon from on high 

The Father's gift to pour. 
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And now had fully come 

On mystic circle borne, 
Of seven times seven revolving days. 

The Pentecostal mom : 

When, as the Apostles knelt 

At the third hour in prayer, 
A sudden rushing sound proclaimed 

The God of Glory near. 

Forthwith a tongue of fire 

Alights on every brow ; — 
Each breast receives the Fatheb's light 

The Word's enkindling glow, 

The Holy Ghost on all 

Is mightily outpoured. 
Who straight in divers tongues declare 

The wonders of the Lobd. 

While strangers of all climes 
Flock round from fax and near, 

And with amazement, each at once, 
Their n Ive accents hear. 

But Judah faithless still. 

Denies the Hand Divine, 
And madly jeers the Saints of Chbist 

As druiik with new-made wine. 

Till Peter in the midst 

Stood up and spake aloud ; 
And their perfidious falsity 

By Joel's witness showed. 

Praise to the Father be ! 

Praise to the Son Who rose I 
Praise, Holy Paraclete, to Thee ! 

While age on ages flows. 



'* Take not Thj Holt Spirit from me : restore unto me tliie 
joy of Thy talyation, and uphold me with Thy free Spirit." 

90« Again the circling seasons tell 
The blest and joyous hour, 
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When erst upon the Apostles fell 
The Spirit s hallowing shower. 

In flame-drops lights the thrilling F^e^ 
A tongue its mystic form, 

Each mouth with wisdoJh to inspire, 
With love each heart to warm. 

In every tongue their voice is heard : 
The Gentiles tremble round ; 

The hearts in whom the Spirit stirred, 
They deem in new wine drowned. 

To Thee, AU-pityinsr LoBD, we pray, 

To Thee adoring bend, 
Thy Spirit Blest from Heaven this day 

On us Thy suppliants send. 

Thou, Who in ages past didst pour 

Thy graces from aoove. 
Thy grace in us, when lost, restore, « 

And stablish peace and love. 

To God the Fatheb, glory be. 
And Son from death upraised. 

And Holy Spirit, Persons Three, 
One God for ever praised. 



Crfnttp duntrap. 

** O tiie depUi of the ticbm both of ttie wiadom and know- 
ledge of Odd 1 how unsearchable are Hia Jndgmenta, and Hia 
wajs past finding out." 

91. Thbicb Holy God, of wondrous mighty 
O Trinity of love divine, 
To Thee belongs unclouded li^ht. 
And everlasting joys are Thine. 

About Thy Throne dark clouds abound. 
About Thee shine such dazzling rays. 

That Angels, as they stand around 
Are fain to tremble as they gaze. 

Thy new-bom people, gracious Lord, 
Confess Thee in Thine own great Name; 



TRINITY SUNDAY. 69 

By hope they taste the rich reward. 
Which faith abready dares to claim. 

Fathbb, may we Thy law fulfil, 
Blest Son, may we Thy precepts learn, 

And Thou, Blest Spirit, guide our urill, 
Our feet unto Thy pathway turn. 

Yea, Father, may Thy will be done, 
And may we thus Thy Name adore, 

Together with Thy blessed Son, 
And Holy Ghost, for evermore. 



*' There are Three iliat bear record in heaven, the Fathbb 
the WoKo, and the Holt Ohosts and theae three are One." 

92, O Thou, Who dwellest bright on high. 
Thou ever-blessed Trinity ! 
Thee we confess, in Thee believe. 
To Thee with pious heart we cleave. 

«0 Father ! by Thy saints adored, 
O Son of Ood ! our Blessed Lord, 
O Holy Spirit ! Who dost loin 
Father and Son with love aivine. 

We see the Father in the Son, 
And with the Father Christ is One; 
The Holy Ghost, the Paraclete, 
In Both resides, in Both complete. 

For God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost are One ; 
All Three one blessed truth approve. 
All Three compose one holy love. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And Holy Ghost, be glory done ; 
One God Almighty we adore. 
With heart and voice, for evermore I 



** Holy, Holj, B6I7, Load God Almighty, Whioii wta, and 
la, and la to come.*' 

93* Father of all, to Thee we raise 
The tribute of our grateful praise. 
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Who for our double life hast given 

Bread from the earth, and Bread from heara^ 

Thou too, O Jesus, be adored, 
The only Son, the Almighty LoBD ; 
Who, our Salvation to become. 
Didst not abhor the Virgin's womb : 

Who, on the Cross a Victim made. 
The ransom of the world hast paid ; 
Through Whom alone on guilty men 
The hope of life has dawned again. 

And Thou, by Whose Almighty aid 
The spotless, pure, and holy Maid 
Brought forth Incarnate Deity, 
Eternal Spirit, praise to Thee ! 

Three Persons, but One God, Whose grace 
Both forms and saves our human race, 
With joyful hearts and lips to Thee 
We hymn this mighty Mystery. 

To God the Father, with the Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Laud, honour, glory, majesty 
Now, and henceforth for ever be. 



HYMNS FOR THE WEEK. 

MORNING. 

" OoD said, Let fhere be Ught, and fhere was ligrht." 

" Very eariyin the morning, the first dav in the week, XBnef 

came onto the aepidchre at the rising off the sun j and taa 

angeL said. He is not here, for He is risen.*' 

94. This day the blessed Trinity 
The universe began ; 
This day the world's Chreator rose, 
O'ercoming death for man. 



SUNDAY. 71 

FAtHEB of lights ! keep us this day 

From sinful passions free ; 
Grant us in every word, and deed, 

And thought, to honour Thee. 

Thou LOBD of chastity divine I 

Grant us the grace to quell 
Those flames impure, which, cherished here, 

Increase the flames of heU. 

Sayiour, of Thy sweet clemency 

Wash Thou our sins away, 
Grant us Thy grace — grant us with Thee 

The joys of endless day. 

Father of mercies ! hear our cry ; 

Hear us, coequal Son ; 
Who reignest with the Holy Ghost 

While endless ages run. 



" Ye were aoinetimes darkness, bat now are ye light In tibe 
LoBD : walk as children of light." 

9A« Morn of moms, and day of days. 
Silent as the morning's rays, 
From the sepulchre's dark prison, 
Christ the Light of lights nath risen. 

He commanded, and His word 
Death and the dread chaos heard : 
We, O shame ! more deaf than they. 
In ike chains of darkness stay. 

Nature 'neath the shadow lies ; 
' Let the sons of li^ht arise. 
All throughout night's stillness deep 
Holy symphonies to keep. 

While the dead world sleeps around 
Let the sacred temples sound ; 
Law and prophet and hlest psalm, 
Lit with holy light so calm. 

Thus to hearts in slumher weak, 
Let the heavenly trumpet speak ; 



li 
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And like atroaks of early moniy 
New waya mark the newly bom. 

Grant us this, and with us be 
Sole Fountain of all charity, 
Thou Who dost the Spirit giTe» 
Bidding the dead letters live. 

Equal praise to Fatheb, Son, 
And to Thee, the Holy One, 
By Whose quickening Breath divine 
Our dull spirits bum and shine. 



'*Tliis is ttie day which the Lord hath made, we will rq|oioe 
and be glad in it" 

96* MoBNiNO lifts her dewy yeil. 

With new-bom blessings crowned, 
Let UB haste her light to hail 
In courts of holy ground. 

Chbist hath shed a fairer monit 

From darkness rising free. 
In His glorious light new-bom, 

Let us lift the jubilee. 

From the swaddling bands of night 
When sprang the world so fair, 

Putting on her robes of light, 
O what a power was there ! 

When our God Who gave His Son, 

His guilty foes to spare. 
Woke to life the guiltless One, 

O what a power was there I 

Wheh from the Eternal's Hand 

The earth in beauty stood. 
Decked in light at Bus command, 

He saw and called it good. 

Yet a goodlier world it stood 

In the C^?eator's sight, 
In the Lamb's all-cleansing blood 

Washed to celestial white. 



SUNDAY. 73 

In the light of rising mom 

Which o'er creation flies 
We descry, by fancy borne. 

Heaven's courts beyond the skies. 

In the Image of the Eternal, 

In Christ, of souls the Sun, 
Dimly, through the fleshly veil, 

We see the Holy One. 

In Thy law, blessed Trinity, 

A torch-Ught sure and true. 
What Thou forbiddest may we flee. 

What Thou dost bid, pursue. 



EVENING. 



" Abide with ns, for it is toward eyening, and tbe day is ftur 

97* Source of light and life divine. 

Thou didst cause the light to shine ; 
Thou didst bring Thy sunbeams forth 
O'er Thy new-created earth. 

Shade of ni^t, and momlne ray. 
Took from Thee the name of day ; 
Now again the shades are nigh. 
Listen to our mournful cry. 

May we ne'er, by guilt depressed, 
Lose the way to endless rest; 
May no thoughts impure and vain 
Draw our souls to earth again. 

Rather lift them to the skies. 
Where our much-loved treasure lies ; 
Help us in our daily strife. 
Make us struggle into life. 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Praise and Glory be to Thee 
Now and for eternity. 

e 
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'* Then dudl be no night there.** 

, O Thou, Whose Throne is hid from men, 

By more than earthly rays, 
Before Whose Face e'en seraphs shrink 

And tremble as they gaze $ 

Here we Thy people sit forlorn 
In darkness doomed to dwell, 

But soon Thy brieht eternal Day 
That darkness luudl dispeL 

This Day Thou hast in store for us 
This Day so fair and bright ; 

How faint the mid-day sun, compared 
With its celestial light. 

But ah ! too long thou lingerest, 

The long-expected Da^, 
For why ! this body's toilsome load 

Must first be cast away. 

But when my soul hath ta'en her flight 
From earthly bonds set free. 

To see Thee, love Thee, praise Thy Name, 
Her endless task shall be. 

O may we so, blest Three in One, 

Thy present light improve, 
That we hereafter may enjoy 

Thy glorious beams above. 



MORNING. 



** He spreadeth oat the heavens like a curtain, and layeOi 
the beama of His chambers in the waters, and maketh the 
douds Hia chariot.'* 

99* Come, let us praise the Name of God, 
Who spread the lofty skies, 
And to the firmament above 
Uplift our wondering eyes. 



MONDAY. 75 

Slow floating in the blue expanse 

The watery clouds we view ; 
Whence fruitful showers, at God's command, 

The thirsty soil bedew. 

How fair a type of God's free grace 

Which to our souls is given ; 
It drops into the inner man, 

Like gentle dews from Heaven. 

And as the faithful heart receives 

The sanctifying shower, 
In rapture sweet 'tis raised aloft 

By God's Almighty power. 

O happy saints, on whom are poured 

Such blessings from above : 
O may they show a thankful heart 

And render love for love ! 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghost, 
All glory be from saints on earth, 

And nrom the Angel-host. 



** Hie da^ is Tfalne, and the night is Thine. Thou haat inre- 
pered the light and the sun.'* 

lOO* O Thou, the Father's Image blest ! 
Who callest forth the morning ray, 
O Thou eternal Light of light ! 
And inexhaustive Fount of day ! 

True Sun ! — upon our souls arise, 

Shining in beauty evermore ; 
And through each sense the quickening beam 

Of the eternal Spirit pour. 

Thee too, O Father, we entreat, 
Father of might and grace divine t 

Father of glorious majesty ! 
Thy pitying eye on us incline. 

Confirm us in each good resolve, 
The Tempter's envious rage subdue ; 

E 2 
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Turn each misfortune to our good, 
Direct us right in all we do. 

Rule Thou our inmost thoughts ; let no 

Impurity our hearts defile ; 
Grant us a true and fervent faith. 

Grant us a spirit free from guile. 

May Christ Himself he our true Fooa, 
And Faith our daily cup supply ; 

While, from the Spirit's tranquu depth, 
We drink unfailing draughts of joy. 

Still ever, with the peep of mom, 
May saintly modesty attend ; 

Faith sanctify the miaday hours 
Upon the soul no night descend. 

To God the Father glory be, 
And to His sole-begotten Son ; 

The same, O Holy Ghost ! to Thee 
While everlasting ages run. 



" OoD is loye.»» 



lOl* OUB praise Thou need'st not, but Thy love. 
Our Father and our Friend, 
Would have our prayers thus soar aooye. 
In blessings to descend. 

Thy secret judgments' depths profound 

Still sings the silent night ; 
The day, upon his golden round 

Thy pity infinite. 

The soul, lost in astonishment, 

Would speechless wonder fill ; 
But, in the ravished bosom pent, 

Love cannot all be still. 

Feeble and faint she fain would tell, 

Of our great Father's love, 
Tempering the ills that with us dwell, 

And pledging good above. 



MONDAY. 77 

Thither would our best thoughts aspire, 

But chains on us abide : 
O quicken Thou our faint desire, 

And to Thy Presence guide. 



EVENING. 



'*And QoD made the flrmament, and divided the waten 
which were above the firmament from the waters that were 
under the firmament." " And the evening: and the morning 
the second day." 



102* Lord of immensity sublime ! 

Who lest the waters should confound 
Thy world, didst them in earliest time 
Divide, and make the skies their bound ; 

Framing for some on earth below, 
For others in the heavens a place : 
That so the sun's attempered glow 
Might not Thy beauteous wonu efihce. 

Upon our fainting soids distil 
The grace of Thy celestial dew ; 
Let no fresh snare to sin beguile, 
No former sin revive anew. 

Grant us the grace, for love of Thee, 
To scorn all vanities below ; 
Faith to detect each falsity. 
And knowledge, Thee alone to know. 

Father of mercies ! hear our cry. 
Hear us, O soul-begotten Son ! 
Who, with the Holy Ghost most high 
Keignest while endless ages run. 



" The sofllerings of this present time are not worUiy to be 
compared with the glory which shall be revealed in us." 

103* When storms and tempests o'er us roll 
Our hope is in the skies ; 
To Thee, O God, our anxious soul 
And earnest prayers arise. 
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Thou, Father, dost Thine aid afford. 
Before the prayer is made. 

In all our weaknesB, gracioas LoKD, 
Thy strength is foU displayed. 

The snfferings that oar souls oppress. 
Thy mightier Hand shall cure ; 

And Thine avenging arm redress 
The wrongs we now endure. 

O, then, what full success shall shine 
On all our labours past ! 

Who would not gladly weep awhile 
To reap such joys at last r 

To Fatheb, Son, and Holt Ghost, 
One mighty God of Heaven, 

All glory by the Angel host. 
And saints on earth, be given. 



CurOlan. 

MORNING. 



" Tlie sea is His, and He made it, and His Hands prqpared 
the di7 land." 

104« He speaks the word ; the floods obey. 
And sink into their bed ; 
Emerging from her liquid veil 
Earth shows her new-bom head. 

This to His children, for theur home. 

The Father hath assi^ed; 
One common earth contains them all, 

One common love should bind. 

We've no abiding city here. 

But there's a Home above, 
For those who live as sons of God, 

In peace and holy love. 

But they whose dark deceitful arts 

Their fellow-men molest, 
They shall not ofmy love partake, 

Nor come unto Thy rest. 



TUESDAY. 79 

But, Lord, our hearts with holy peace, 

And love, and concord, join ; 
These are the fruits that certify 

That we are truly Thine. 

Eternal glory be ascribed - 

To God, Who reigns above, 
By Whom is sent into our souls 

The grace of holy love. 



** Let us watch and be sober.*' 

lOA* The cock's shrill horn proclaims the mom 
And heralds forth the rising light, 
Christ's startling eye, so keen and nigh. 
Wakes to new life the slumbering sprite. 

" Take up," He cries, " your bed and rise, 
In palsied sleep no longer lie ; 

With loins girt up and sober cup. 
Keep vigu. I, the Lord, am nigh." 

Yea, Thee let all, Lord Jesu, call. 
With prayers and tears chaste vigil keep ; 

The prayer mtent true hearts present, 
Would have the spirit wake and weep. 

Break Thou the spell, our eyes unseal. 
Thou, Jesu, burst the bonds of night, 

Spoil the stronghold of trespass old. 
And fill us with Thine own new light. 

Father, to Thee all glory be. 
And Thee, Alone Co-equal Son, 

And Spirit Blest, with Both confest, 
Now, and while endless ages run. 



« And this comxnAndinent have we from Him, That he who 
loveth God, love his brother also.'* 

106. O 'tis our duty first of all 

To love the Lord Most High : 
And next we learn to keep tiie law 
Of holy charity. 
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O LoKD, our fellowship regard 
In Thy great Name begun ; 

In number though we many be, 
Tet all our hearts are one. 

And &ith is onrs, and truth sinoerey 
And gracot and holy joy ; 

O then, may no unholy strife 
This sacred love destroy ! 

But teach us, LoKD, more strictly still 

This holy rule to keep. 
With saints rejoicing to rejoice, 

With weeping saints to weep. 

Triune Jehovah ! to Thy Name 

Be endless glory given, 
Who fashionest, wim holy love. 

The hearts of Thine for Heaven. 



EVENING. 



" And the earth brongrht forth grass, and herb yiddhn^ seed 
■Iter his kind, and the tree Tidding- fruit .... and the cvetdng 
and tlie morning were the third day.'* 

107* Creator, great and good. 

Who broughtst the mountains forth, 
And rolling back the overwhelming flood. 
Didst fix the enthrone earth ; 

Where robed in verdure meet. 
And crowned with golden flowers. 

And teeming with her fruitage sweet, 
Delightsome food she showers ; 

Cleanse with Thy freshening g^ce. 

Our blighted spirit's sore ; 
Let her with tears the past eflace, 

And learn to sin no more : 

But hearkening to Thy voice. 
Escape each blasting breath, 

With goodness filled in life rejoice, 
Nor know the sting of death. 



WEDNESDA7. 81 

This grant us, Fatheb kind, 

And Thou, Co-equal Son, 
And Holt Ghost, with Both enshrined, 

Eternal Three in One. 



"Whether one member sufRer, all the members snflfer wUh 
it I or one member be honoured, all the members rejoice with 
it ; now ye are the body of Christ, and members in parti- 
colar." 

108» Lord, how joyful 'tis to see 
The brethren join in love to Thee ; 
On Thee alone their heart relies. 
Their only strength Thy grace supplies. 

How sweet, within Thy holy place, 
With one accord to sin^ Thy grace. 
Besieging Thine attentive ear. 
With all the force of fervent prayer. 

O, may we love the House of God, 
Of peace and joy the blest abode ! 
O. Ly no an^ strife destroy 
That sacred peace, that holy joy ! 

The world without may rage, but we 
Will only cling more close to Thee, 
With hearts to Thee more wholly given. 
More weaned from earth, more fixed on heaven. 

LosD, shower upon us from above. 
The sacred gift of mutual love ; 
Each other's wants may we supply. 
And reign together in the sky ! 



MORNING. 



" Hie dar is Thine, and the nigrht is Thine, Thoa hast pre- 
pared the light and the sun.** 

109* The wonders of the Almighty Hand 
Devoutly we admire. 
Inscribed upon the vault above 
In characters of fire. 

£3 
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The 8un is ruler of the day, 
The moon controls the night ; 

The starry hosts adorn the sky 
With varied streams of light. 

This ruler of the day must set, 
And hide his dazzling rays, 

The moon and starry hosts observe 
Their own appointed days. 

Thus still revolves each orb of light, 
Now hidden, now displayed ; 

Thou, Lord, for ever art the same, 
Thy mercy knows no shade. 

O, fear not, doubt not, that our God 
Hath all a Father's care, 

With joy to heaven your hearts uplift, 
For endless joys are there. 

All glory to the Three in One, 
The God of joy and peace. 

Who comforts those who trust in Him, 
And bids their sorrows cease. 



"The Lord my God will enlighten my daxkness." 

UO* Night, and clouds in darkness sailing. 
This world's chaos, wild and drear, — 
Light is entering, heaven unveiling, 
Christ is coming ; — disappear. 

Heaven's dark pall in sunder falleth, 
By the sun's oright arrow strook 

Earth her thousand hues recalleth 
At his all-enlightening look. 

Thee, True Sun, alone adore we. 
Thee with pure and single heart, 

Thee with plaintive chant implore we, 
O'er our souls Thy flame to dart. 

Many a spot, our bosoms staining. 
Must Tny brightness cleanse away ; 



WEDNESDAY. 8i3 

O of Angels Light unwaning, 
Look on us, and make it day. 

To the Father lauds unending, 
To the Son and Spirit Blest, 

Still from aye to aye ascending, 
Be throughout all worldg addressed. 



" In the Way of Thy Judgments, O Lord, have we waited 
fbr Thee } the desta^ of our soul is to Thy Name and to the 
remembiance of Thee ; with my soni have I desired Thee in 
the night, yea with my spirit within me will I seek Thee early." 

111. Thy promise, Lord, is our sure stay. 
Thy faith immoveable. 
To Thee we turn at dawning day, 
To Thee our wants we tefi. 

Man's promise in the hour of need, 

Frail as himself is found, 
Which fails, and like the broken reed, 

The leaning hand doth wound. 

Blessed is he who in Thy breast 

Himself doth wholly hide; 
No whirlwind's power shall break their rest 

Who in that Rock abide. 

Lest our hearts fail. Thy hand shall hold 

With sacramental ties ; 
Hone on the mighty pledge made bold, 

To endless good shall nse — 

Spring to Thy throne on mercy's gleam, 

And casts aside her care. 
And drinks of the celestial stream 

Which flows for ever there. 

Ofgrace, adored Trinity, 

The everlasting spring, 
Sole Hope of sa&ty, unto Thee 

With our whole heart we cling. 
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EVENING. 

'* And OoD said. Let there be lig'bts in the firmament of 
heaven to divide the day from the niffht ; and let them be for 
signs, and for seasons, and for days, and for years.'* 

1112. All-holt God on high, 

Who bath'st in fiery glow 
The gUttering spaces of the sky, 
Heaven's ever-brilliant show ; 

Who on this day didst light 

The sun's red wheel of fire, 
And gav'st the moon her circuit bright. 

The stars their mazy quire ; 

To set a severing bound 

Betwixt the light and dark. 
And as the circling months run round. 

Their rise and wane to mark : 

Dispel the heart's drear night. 
Wash out the soul's dark stain. 

Throw off our sin's o'erwhelming weight. 
Unloose guilt's wearying chain. 

This grant us. Father kind, 

And Thou, Co-equal Son, 
And Holt Ghost, with Both enshrined, 

Eternal Three in One. 



" Behold, as the ^res of servants look onto the hsnd of their 
masters, and as the eyes of a maiden unto the hand of h^ 
mistress, so onr eyes wait upon the Lord our Qod mntil He 
have mercy upon ns.*' 

]13« O God, the hateful pride of man 
Shall not usurp Thy praise. 
Yet arrogance too oft presumes 
Her shameless front to raise. 

Too oft, through man's ingratitude, 

Thy blessings cease to flow ; 
And thus upon the withered hearty 

No fruits of love can grow. 



THtJRSDAT. B6 

But we, like faithful servants, bent 

To know their master's will, 
Will never turn our eyes away 

From Thy celestial Hill. 

And O ! if Thou delay to send 

The long expected aid. 
Yet hope remains, an anchor strong. 

On which our souls are stayed. 

The Father, and the Eternal Son, 

Our praises shaU employ ; 
"Who send the Holy Gthost to be 

A pledge of future joy. 



MORNING. 



'* Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every word that 
proceedetti out of the mouth of God." 

114* The deep a two-fold ofispring bore, 
Men's bodies to maintain ; 
The birds that skim the liquid air. 
The fish that cleave the main. 

But God provides far other food 

The immortal soul to feed ; 
It lives by faith, on all the words 

That from His mouth proceed. 

Faith resting on the Blood of Christ, 
Still holds its conquering way, 

Till sinners, through the vanquish'd world, 
Its mighty power obey. 

By faith the saints of old were taught 

The lion's wrath to tame ; 
A tyrant's threatenings to despise, 

And quench the raging flame. 

And O, may we by faith discern 
The way that leads to God, 
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And pluck the holy fruits of love, 
That meet us on our road. 

To God the Fathee, Qod the Son, 
And Qod the Holt Ghost, 

All glory be from saints on earth, 
A^d nrom the angel-host. 



t* For Hie ways of man are before the eyet of tiie Lord, and 
He pondereth all his goiiigs/* 

115* Lo» the golden light is peering, 
Let the dimness fleet away. 
Which so long hath kept us veering. 
From the narrow patn astray. 

May the mom, sweet calmness breathing, 
iLeep us, morn-like, chaste, and pure, 

In our lips no falsehood sheathing. 
In our hearts no sin obscure. 

80 the day, all smoothly gliding. 
May preserve our tongue from ^uile. 

Eyes nrom wandering, feet from sliding. 
Hands from aught that can defile. 

All day long an Eye is o'er us. 
Which our every secret knows. 

Sees our every step before us, 
From first mom till evening's close. 

To the Fathee lauds unending, 
To the Son and Spieit Blest, 
Still from aye to aye ascending. 
Be throughout all worlds addrest. 



'* Ye are a chosen generation, a royal priesthood, an holy 
nation, a pecoUar people } that ye shoold show forth the praises 
of Him Who hath called you oat of darkness into His mar- 
▼eUoos Ucrht." 

116* O, HOW can worthy praises, LoED, 
To Thee by man be g^ven P 
From Whom alone true light proceeds, 
To show the way to Heaven. 



THURSDAY. 87 

The faith we need to serve Thee well, 

Thou dost Thyself supply, 
That faith which sanctines the heart, 

And lifts the soul on high. 

No pompous rites can e'er atone 

For want of grace within : 
The secret prayer, the lowly sigh. 

Thy favour best can win. 

For then the heart and lips can join 

To yield Thy meed of praise, 
And with a free and cheerful voice. 

Salvation's song can raise. 

O Thou, "Who dost the proud abhor 

And humble souls approve. 
That we in holy faith may grow, 

Our sinful pride remove. 

Praise GoD, Who gave His only Son 

To be for sinners slain, 
And Holt Spirit, by Whose Breath 

Our souls are raised again. 



EVENING. 



" O Lord, how manifold are Thy works : in wisdom hast 
Thou made them all." 

117* Lord of all power ! at Whose command 
The waters from their teeming womb. 
Brought forth the countless tribes of fish. 
And birds of every note and plume ; 

Who didst, for natures linked in birth, 
Far different homes of old prepare ; 

Sinking the fishes in the sea, 
Lifting the birds aloft in air; 

Lo ! bom of Thy Baptismal wave. 
We ask of Thee, O Lord Divine ! 

Keep us, whom Thou bast sanctified 
In Tby Own Blood, for ever Thine. 
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Safe from all pride, as from despair, 
Not sunk too low, nor raised too high, 

Lest raised by pride, we headlong faU, 
Sunk in despair, lie down and die. 

Fatheb of Mercies ! hear our cry. 
Hear us, O Sole-begotten Son ! 

Who, with the HoLY Ghost Most High, 
Keignest while endless ages run. 



'"Hie Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon Him, to all 
that call upon Him in truth." 

118* O God of our salvation. Lord 
Of wondrous power and love, 
May faith, salvation's holy seed, 
Be sent us from above ! 

Tis Faith that gives us strength to fight, 

That we our foes may quell; 
And with the shield of Faith we quench 

The fiery darts of hell. 

By Faith we make our prayers to Thee, 

In that most holy Name, 
On Which for mercy and for peace, 

Hope rests her steadfast claim. 

For that Name's sake assist us. Lord, 

To run our heavenward race : 
And O, may no unholy life, 

Our holy faith disgrace. 

To Father, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

Be praise and glory given, 
Who pour into the hearts of men 

The light of truth from Heaven. 



89 

M O B N I N O. 

*' Hold Thoa up my gcdngs in Thy paths, that my footsteps 
BUp not." 

119. O Thou, Who dost all nature sway, 
Dread Trinity in Unity ! 
Accept the trembling praise we pay 
To Thy eternal Majesty. 

Almighty Lord ! whatever guilt 

Satan hath wrought in us this night, 

May it before Thy Presence melt, 
Like mist before the morning light. 

Grant us a body pure within, 

A wakeful heart, a ready will ; 
Grant us, by no deep cherished sin. 

The fervour of the soul to chill. 

Fill Thou our souls, Redeemer true ! 

With Thy most pure celestial ray ! 
So may we walk in safety through 

All the temptations of the day. 

Father of mercies ! hear our cry. 
Hear us, O sole-begotten Son ! 

Who, with the Holy Ghost most high, 
Keignest while endless ages run. 



" Thon makest him to have dominion of the works of Thy 
hands : and Thou hast put all things hx sulijection under his 
feet." 

ISO* And now, O God, Thy Mind resolves, 
A holier work to frame ; 
A ruler for Thy new-made world, 
A herald of Ihy Name. 

And man is made : to favoured dust 

The breath of life is given $ 
The likeness of a holy God, 

The lineaments of heaven. 
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The wide expanse of eartih must own 

His delegated sway, 
To God alone, his rightful Lord, 

Due homage he must pay. 

Alas for man ! corrupt, depraved, 
The yoke he will not wear : 

Vile dust presumes with GoD above 
A rival front to rear. 

And, oh ! from hence what wretchedness 
The world hath overspread ; 

If Jesus had not succoured us, 
E*en hope itself were dead. 

O ! praise the Fathee, and the Son, 
Who saved us by His death. 

And Holt Ghost, Who quickens us 
By His celestial Breath. 



" O LoED, be gracious onto ob ; we have waited for Thee : 
be Thou their ann eyery marniBg, our salvation also in the 
time of trouble. 



*« 



121, Gloky of the Heavens Supernal, 
Blessed Hope of all on earth, 
Sole-Begotten of the Eternal, 
Spotless Virgin's Virgin Birth t 

Thy lUght Hand to us extending. 
Lord, our soul in calmness raise, 

Till to God in hymns ascending, 
We be kindled all to praise. 

Mornings star is risen and shining, 
Herald of day's glory bright, 

Night's dun shadows are declining ; 
Shed on us Thine holy Light ; 

Lieht, that this world's night dispelling 

In our senses may abide, 
In our breasts for ever dwellingi 

Sanctified till glorified. 
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Deep through all our hearts entwined 
There be fixed, nor ever move, 

Faith and Hope in gladness joined, 
With their heavenlier sister Love. 

To the Father lauds unending, 
To the Son and Spirit Blest, 

Still from aye to aye ascending, 
Be throughout all worlds addrest. 



EVENING. 



'< And God made the beast of the earth after his Und, and 
cattle after their kind, and everything that creepeth upon the 
earth after his kind." 

122* Maker of men ! Who by Thyself, 
All things in wisdom ordering. 
Didst from the quickening eartn brin^ forth 
Wild beasts, and every creeping thing ; 

At Whose command, instinct with life, 
Huge forms emerged from shapeless clay ; 

Ordained, through their appointed times, 
Man, Thy frau servant, to obey : 

Expel from us wild passions. Lord, 
With all the reptile brood of sin ; 

Nor suffer vice, familiar grown, 
To make ;tself a home within. 

Hereafter grant Thine endless joys. 
Here Thy continual grace supply ; 

Loosen the guilty chains of strife. 
Draw close the bonds of unity. 

Father of mercies ! hear our cry. 
Hear us, O sole-begotten Son ! 

Who, with the Holy Qteost most high, 
Beignest while endless ages run. 



02 HYMNS AND ANTHEMS. 

<* Let US lay asid? every wdg:ht» and the sin which doth so 
easily beset us, and let us run with patience the race that is 
set before us, looking: unto Jrsus the Author and Finisher of 
our faith, Who for the joy that was set before Him, endured 
the Cross, despising the shame." ' 

123* AngelS) lament, behold your GoD 
Man's sinful likeness wears ; 
Behold, upon the accursed tree, 
Man's sins the Sayioub bears. 

O Christ, with wondering minds we see 
What mighty love was Thine ! 

Did God consent to suffer thus, 
And, oh ! shall man repine ? 

No, Saviour, no ! the power of death 

Thy Cross hath overcome ; 
To save us not from earthly woe. 

But from the eternal doom. 

The flesh may shrink, but we submit 

Whatever our cross may be : 
So Thou by grace enable us 

To bear it after Thee. 

Thy stripes have healed us, and Thy Blood 

Our guilty stains effaced ; 
Then may Thy Name by sins of ours 

Be never more disgraced. 

Praise God, Who gave His only Son 

To be for sinners slain. 
And Holy Spirit by WTiose Breath 

Our souls are raised again. 



MORNING. 

** Hear my crying:, O God : give ear unto my prayer.*' 

19l4* O Thou eternal Source of love, 
Ruler of nature's scheme. 
In substance One, in Persons Three, 
Omniscient and Supreme ! 



SATURDAY. 93 

For Thy dear mercy's sake, receive 
The strains and tears we pour, 

And purify our hearts to taste 
Thy sweetness more and more. 

Our flesh, our reins, our spirits, LoBD, 

In Thy clear fire refine, 
Break down the self-indulgent will, 

Gurd us with strength divine. 

So may all we, who here are met 

Thy holy Name to bless, 
One day, in our eternal home. 

Thine endless joys possess. 

Father of Mercies ! hear our cry ; 

Hear us, Co-equal Son, 
Who reignest with the Holy Ghost, 

While ceaseless ages run. 



" Let US labour therefore to enter into that rest, lert any man 
taU. after the same example of unbelief." 

ISM* And now Thy labours. Lord, are done. 
And on the sixth returning sun. 
Thou to Thy work hast set the bound, — 
The heavens take up the gladsome sound. 

But while the Sabbath now is blest, 
And consecrate to endless rest. 
Another labour doth demand 
The great Creator's mighty hand. 

For all thines now have found a tongue, 
Together raise one rival song. 
Together, earth, and sea, and stars; — 
One sinner the glad concert mars. 

Our heart of stone. Lord, from us take, 
And fleshly hearts within us make. 
That so abounding fruits of love 
A welcome hymn to Thee may prove. 
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Such are the hymns whidi Thee delight. 
The deeds that with the voice unite ; 
Thus to our pnnrers Thine ears incline^ 
Such bend the Majesty Divine. 

Gloiy to God, both One and Three, 

To God Triune all ^lory be, 

Whose Word all things to being brought, 

Whose Word sustains all He hath wrought. 



" We do not cease to pmy Ibr you* and to desfare tiiat ye 
ndclit be filled with the knowledge of His will In all wisdom 
and^izitaalmidentaiiding; tiiatyemiglitwalkworaiyaf the 
Loan, onto all pleasing, being froitftd in ereiy good work, 
and Increasing In the knowledge of Oon, strcngtheoed with all 
mi^it aoooiding to His gtorioos power." 

126. Maker of all things, aid our hands. 
In all our works be near. 
That our chaste lives may worthier prove 
The Name of Christ to bear. 

Thou, only mighty, only good, 

Art to Thyself the way. 
Thou only, Who hast given the law, 

Canst give us to obey. 

Perils environ all the road ; 

Our slippery feet control, 
That so our steps more steadfastly 

May press on to the goal. 

O happy goal, where true repose, 

And peace awaits for ever. 
And Thou to Thine dost give to drink 

Of joy, as from a river. 

For Thee, good Lord, the heart doth pant, 

For Thee the spirit sighs. 
Grant unto those Ihy grace hath saved 

To win the eternal price. 
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EYENINO. 

*' In tile ereningrf and momingr, and at noonday wlU I pnj, 
and tiiat instantij ; and He shall hear my yoioe.*' 

127« The fiery sun is gone ; 
O, never-waning light, 
All-Holy Three, Thrice Blessed One, 
Shed forth Thy Presence bright. 

To Thee our lauds at mom. 

Our vespers rise at even, 
O, grant us, hence by Angels borne, 

To join their chant in heaven. 

To the Great Fathek,. Son, 

And Holt Spibit Blest, 
As in bid time, while ages run, 

All glory be addrest. 



'* Cor BAYxova Jkbcs Christ gave Himself for as, tiiat He 
ndgtat redeem ns firom all iniqui^, and purUy nnto Himself a 
peculiar people, zealons of good works." 

1S8* Gbeat Mover of all hearts. Whose hand 
Doth all the secret springs command 

Of human thought and will : 
Thou, since the world was made dost bless 
Thy Saints with fruits of holiness, 

Their order to fulfil. 

Faith, hope, and love, here weave one chain. 
But love alone shall Uien remain 

When this short day is gone : 
O love, O truth, O endless light ! 
When shall we see Thy Sabbath bright 

With all our labours done ? 

We sow in dangers here and tears ; 
There the glad hand the harvest bears, 

Which here in grief was sown. 
Great God Triune, the increase give 
And these Thy gifts by which we live. 

With heavenly glory crown ! 
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HYMNS FOE MOENINQ, NOON-DAT, 
AND EVENINa. 

H O B N I N O. 

" God, Who conmuuided the light to shine out of darkness, 
hath shined in our liearts." 

129. The star of mom to night succeeds, 
We, then, as humble suppliants pray, 
May God in all our words and deeds 
Keep us from harm throughout the day. 

May He in love restrain us still 
From tones of strife and words of ill ; 

And wrap around and close our eyes 
To earth's absorbing vanities. 

Be the heart's shrine all pure within, 

Nor sinful folly e'er come near ; 
L^t oup subdued and scanty food 

The rebel soul and flesh outwear. 

So when the day has passed away. 
And eve the stilly night shall bring, 

From this world wean'd, from mischief screened, 
We may God's endless glory sing. 

To God the Father and the Son, 

His Well-beloved, glory be ; 
And glory to the Holy Ghost, 

Now, and throughout eternity. 



*< Earty in the morning will I direct my primer unto Tliee, 
and will look up." 

130* Awake, my soul, and with the sun. 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake on dull sloth, and joyful rise, 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Thy precious time, mis-spent, redeem, 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 



MOANING, NOON-DAT, AND EVENING. ^1 

Improve thy talent with due care, 
For the g^eat day thyself prepare. 

In conversation be sincere, 
Keep conscience as the noon-tide clear ; 
Think how all-seeing GoD thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

By influence of the light divine, 
Let thine own light to others shine ; 
Keflect all Heaven's propitious rays 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 

I wake, I wake, ye Heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inspire. 
That 1 like you, my age may spend, 
Like you may on my God attend. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow : 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye Heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



*' He that lovetb not, knoweth not God ; for God is love." 

131. Q Spirit, Fount of holjr love, 
Of grace the Source Divine ! 
Pour down Thy radiance from above, 
And in our spirits shine. 

Thou in the bond of love dost bind, 

The Father and the Son ; 
Let mutual love inspire our mind, 

That we may all be one. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory as it was, and is. 

And shall be evermore. 

F 
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NOON. 

" He fhat foUoweth Me shaU not walk in darkness, but shall 
have the Ugrht of life." 

132* Now the sun on high is gleaming, 
Now his brightest rays are streaminff ; 
O Christ, true Sun, new risen, bright ! 
The world illume with floods of light. 

Cause that the light of truth may shine 
Pure in our bosom's inmost shrine ; 
Grant that our love may ever grow, 
And still with mid-day splendour glow. 

Now to the Father and the Son, 
Be glory while the ages run ; 
The same, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Through ages of eternity. 



*'The Lord prepared His throne in the heavens, an4 Hia 
kingdom mleth over all." 

133* Lord of eternal truth and mieht. 

Ruler of Nature's changing scheme ! 

Who dost bring forth the morning light, 

And temper noon's effulgent beam ; 

Quench Thou in us the flames of strife. 
And bid the heat of passion cease ; 

from perils guard our feeble life. 
Our souls preserve in perfect peace. 

Father of mercies, hear our cry ; 

Hear us, O Sole-begotten Son ! 
Who, with the Holy Ghost most high, 

Beignest while endless ages run. 



EVENING. , 
" Look onto Me and be ye saved, all the ends of the earth." 

134* Now the day's declining wheel 
Doth to niffht's dim cavern roll ; 
Thus hours, aays, and seasons steal, — 
Life is hurrying to the goal. 



MOBNINO, KOOM^DAT, AKfir B7ENIN0. 

Christ, Who, nailed to Thf Cro68, 

Gallest UB to Thee to fly, 
Make as count this world but dross, 

Be it ours in Thee to die. 

To God the Fathcr glorr be, 
With His Sole Co-equal Sov, 

In the Spirit's unity. 
Ever blessed Three in 0^« 



" Thoa Shalt keep bim in perfect peace wliOfle.Biiiid.is itafed 
on Thee ; h^cauae he tnuteth in Thee." 

135* OoD, of all the Strength and Stey, 
Who, unmov'd, dost motion sway. 
Dost the day-light hours diyidej 
And in due succession guide ; 

Give at eve Thy sunshine brl^ht^ 
Shed o'er death Thine holy light ; 
So our day may ne'er go down^ 
So our life may glt»7^ crown. 

Qracious Father, grant this booa 
Grant it. Sole Co-equal Son, 
With the Spirit, thron'd on high, 
God through all eternity. 



** When thon llMt down thou shalt not be aUnid.** 

136* All praise to Thee,^ my GoD, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kiiig% 
Beneath Thy own Almighty wings. 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and The» 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live that I may dre»«* 
The i^rave as little as my bed ; 
To die» that this vile body may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

f2 
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O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep that may me more vig rous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

"When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with Heavenly tnoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No power of darkness me molest. 

O may my Guardian, while I sleep, 
Close to my bed his vigils keep. 
His love angelical instu, 
Stop all the avenues of ilL 

May he celestial joys rehearse. 
And thought to thought with me converse ; 
Or in my stead, all the night long. 
Sing to my God a gratefiu song. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below j 
Praise Him above, ye Heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holt Ghost. 



'* I will Uy me down in peacj^ and take my rest ; for it ia 
Thoo, LoBo, <m]y that makest me to dwell in aafe^.** 

137« ^^^ ^^ ^7 '^^^^ • '^on Sayiour dear. 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spum'd to-day the Voice Divine, 
Now, Ix>BD, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 
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Watch by the sick, enijch the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store : 
Be eyery mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy loTe 
We lose ourselves in Heayen above. 

Praise to the Fathes, and the Son, 
And Holt Spirit, Three in One ; 
Eternal praise to each be given. 
By all on earth and all in Heaven. 



'* Behold, He that keepeth Igrael shall neither dumber nor 
Bleep.** 

138* And now the day is past and gone, 
Holy God, we bow to Thee ; 
Agmin as nightly shades come on, 
To Thy sheltering side we flee. 

For all the ills this day hath done 
Let our bitter sorrow plead. 

And keep us from the wicked one. 
When ourselves we cannot heed. 

Bavening he prowls Thy fold around. 

In his watcnfal circuitings : 
Father, this night may we be found 

'Neath the shadow of Thy wings. 

O when shall that Thy day have come. 
Day ne'er sinking to the west ; 

That country and that Heavenly home. 
Where no foe shall break our rest P 

Now to the Father and the Son 
We our feeble voice would raise. 

With Holy Spirit join'd in One, 
And from age to age would praise. 



SnOffl AtfD AHtHBlffL 



'* Behold, T stand at the door and knock : if any man hear 
My Tolce, and open the door, i wlU ooaae ia i# hun, jad will 
sup with him, and he with Me.** 

139* Sing we that blvst B4Mly brokeo* 
Our weak soul's mysterious food ; 

And the words our hAng hath spokeo. 
Gifting us iritk His own Blood* 

His true presence to betokon, 
And our holy brotherhood. 

Bom for us, and for us given, 

Of a Virgin undefiled, 
Soattenng precious seed from Heaven, 

Soioumed He in this world's wild ; 
On that much remexiAbered ey«U| 

He His wondrous ooune foliiiied. 

Meeklv to the hrw complying, 
He had finished its comraands ; 

And to thflm at su|ffier lying 
Gave Himself with His oih& hands, 

A memorial of His dying. 
Thenceforth uato all we laftds. 

God the Word by one word maki^th 

Bread His very Flesh to be ; 
And whoso that Cap partaketh 

Tastes iJie Fount of Calvary ; 
While the carnal mind forsaketb, 

Faitli receives the Mystery. 

Unto that His presence veiled, 
Draw we nigh with heads bowed low, 

All that Paschal rites entailed 
Yield to higher blessings now; 

Eaarthlv touch aad sight have fSuled — 
Faitn adores, nor questions how. 

Power ascribe we, praise, and blessing, 
Both to Fatb£&, and to Son ; 



THE OONTEBSION OP 8. 1PAUL. 103 

Holy Spieit, Thee addressing, 
One 'With them, as Lord alone ; 

This right faith we hold, confessing 
Persons three in Substance One. 



tlL{)e €onUxii9n of j>. 9aul« 

'*Tlie wild boar out of fbe wood doth root it up, and the 
wild beast of the field deyoor it. Turn Thee again, Thou God 
of Hosta, look down from heaven, behold, and visit this Vine.** 

140« 'Gainst what foemen art thou rushing, 
Saul, what madness drives thee on ? 
Innocents in fury crushing, 
Children of the sinless One : 

O, how shortly 
Shall He make His vengeance known ! 

See the Lord from Heaven descending. 
Smites him, blinds him, lays him low ; 

See the persecutor bending 
Humbly, meekly to the blow. 

See him rising 
Friend to Christ, no longer foe. 

Breathing slaughter, chains preparing, 
O, how fierce his anger burned ; 

Now that he has lost his daring, 
And the Gospel truth has learned, 

The destroyer 
Now into a lamb is turned. 

Christ, Thy power is man's salvation, 
And Thy love is here made known. 

He who wrought such desolation. 
That Thy cause might be overthrown, 

Now converted. 
Makes that sacred cause his own. 

Praise the Father, God of Heaven, 
Him Who reigns supreme on high ; 

Praise the Son, for sinners given, 
Bath to suffer and to die ; 

Praise the Spirit, 
Who prepares iw for the sky. 
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"Nerertheless, I live, yet not I, bat Chrimt livefh in xn^ 
and the life which I now live in the flesh, I live by the faith of 
the Son of God, Who loved me, and gave Himsdf for me.** 

141* Why, Saviour, dost Thou come 
Descending from the sky ? 
Canst Thou have left Thy neavenly home 
Again for man to die ? 

Or see we drawing near 
The dreadful day of doom. 
When Thou the Avenger shalt appear. 
The guilty to consume ? 

On milder vengeance bent, 
Thou camest from above, 
To bid the hardened heart relent. 
And slaughter change to love. 

The spoiler fallen lies 
Before Thy glorious ray, 
A shepherd of the flock to rise^— 
The flock he sought to slay. 

From all the Heavenly host. 
And all on earth below. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Qhost^ 
Let endless praises flow. 



Vtr^nttattun ol €f)xisii in tf)e Ctmple, 



COMMOirLT CALLRD 



Ci^e Vurififcattun o! d. jHatp tl^t Vitgin. 

** Behold, I will send My messenger, and he bhall prepare 
the way before Me ; and the Lord, yOiom ye seek, shall sad- 
denly come to His temple, even the messenger of the covenant* 
whom ye delight in. Behold, He shall come, saitii the Loao 
of Hosto." 

lA'flm O SiON ! open wide thy gates ; 
Let figures disappear, 
A Priest and Victim both in one, 
The Truth Himself is here. 
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No more the simple flock shall bleed — 

Behold, the Father's Son 
Himself to His own altar comes, 

For sinners to atone. 

Conscious of hidden Deity, 

The lowly Virgin brings 
Her new-born Babe, with two young doyeSy 

Her tender ofiferings. 

^e hoary Simeon sees at last 

His Lord so long desired, 
And hails, with Anna, Israel's Hope, 

With sudden rapture fired. 

But silent knelt the mother blest. 

Of the yet silent Word ; 
And pondering all things in her heart, 

With speechless praise adored. 

Praise to the Father and the Son 5 

Praise to the Spirit be ; 
Praise to the blessed Three in One, 

Through all eternity. 



"Let yoar Idxis be girded about, and yotv Uglrts bnndnr, 
and ye yourselves like onto men thst wait for their Loan." 

143* Sweet incense breathes around. 
The coming Lord to greet ; 
And Sion, through her sacred bound, 

Awakes her God to meet. 
Arise ye then, ye wakeful quires. 
And early light your altar fires. 

Let faith with glistening eye. 

Trim up her torch so bnght; 
And flame-encircled charity 

Breathe out her glowing light ; 
And white-robed innocence be there, 
To pour its sweetest incense prayer. 

Why love to linger here — 
These guilty days prolong P — 
p3 • 
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Mofe Uttted fto* yon dying seer, 

Be ours lias parting song ; 
And He, WiioiB here t>y faith tre vee. 
Shall our eternal portion be. 

To God the Father, Sok, 

And Spirit, gkN7 be; 
To the eternal liiree in One, 

To all eternity ! 
Blest Trinity, to Thee we raaae 
Our joyous hearts in ceaseless praise. 



fCfie flnnuitttation of t|f Bb^tf^ Vbtfjin 

" Sinr waA mfoioe, O dftogbter of Sioa* far Jo, I eame, and I 
wffl dweU in fhe midst of flwe, aattli tike Low/* 

144* This is tite day. Hie solemn day, 
Which God appointed to convey, 
Such news as made our sorrows cease 
Glad news of mercy and of peace. 

Our parents' guilt, our parents' fall. 
To certain death coBsigned us ttH ; 
From certain death mankind to save, 
His only SoK Jbhotah gave. 

Yea, He Who was the Eternal's SoK, 
Ere time had yet its course begun, 
Our life of pain and weakness borcii 
Nor did the Yirgin's womb abhor. 

He took on Him our mortal staite, 
That He mi^t bear the sinner's flite, 
That so His jBlood in ransom gmn, 
Might take away the wrath of Heaven. 

Tes, He, the infinite great God, 
In human flesh awhile abode. 
That we might high zn glozy dweU 
He came -as <nja Immanuel. 
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Redeemer of llie world, to Thee 
All praise and glory rendered be ; 
And to the Fatheb, King of Heaven, 
And Holt Ghost, all praise be given. 



** Who beingr in the fbrm of God, thought it not robbery to 
be equal with Goo ; but made Hiinself of no reputation, and 
took upon Him the form of a servant, and was made in the 
likeness of men, and was found in fiuhion as a man.*' 

145. Cast out from Eden's happy home, 
Through earth's bleak wilderness to roam, 
In deepest gloom our guilty race 
Wandered afar from light and grace. 

Lo! Heaven's own King doth Heaven forsake, 
A Body to Himself doth take. 
And thus to lead the exiles home. 
To share their banishment is come. 

The wander^» His hand doth guide, 
Upholds them lest their footsteps slide ; 
Himself the Way, their path to tend. 
And bring them to Himself, the End. 

O Thou Supreme, Eternal God, 
Now veiled in mortal flesh and blood, 
Give us pure hearts, that we may see 
Jhy hidden Light of Deity ! 

Incarnate Savioitb, God and Friend, 
To Thee adoring praise ascend I 
Like praise be to the Father given. 
And Holt Ghost, in eart^ and Heaven. 



" O Sion, that bringest good tidings, get ttiee up into the 
high mountain; lift up thy voice with stEongth, lift it up, be 
not afraid, say unto the cities of Judah, BehoId*your God 1" 

146. Lo, from the desert homes 

Where he hath hid so loi^. 
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The new Elias comes, 
In eternest wisdom strong. 
The Toice that cries 
Of Chkist from high, 
And jud^ent nigh 
From opening skies. 

Yonr God e'en now doth stand, 

Within heaven's opening door. 
His fan is in His hand, 
And He will purge EEis floor ; 
The wheat He claims 
And with Him stows, 
The chaflf He throws 
To quenchless flames. 

Ye haughty mountains, bow 
Your sky-aspiring heads; 
Ye valleys, hiding low, 
Lift up your gentle meads, 
Make His ways plain. 
Your King before. 
For evermore 
He comes to reign. 

Let thy dread voice around, 
Thou Harbinger of Light, 
On our dull ears still sound, 
Lest here we sleep in night. 
Till judgment come. 
And on our path 
Shall burst the wrath, 
And deathless doom. 

O God, with love's sweet might, 

Who dost anoint and arm 
Christ's soldiers for the fight 
With spells that shield from harm, 
Thrice blessed Three, 
Heaven's endless days 
Shall sing Thy praise 
Eternally. 
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*' Amongrfhem tihat are bom of wonum, tbereis not A greater 
prophet than John the Baptist.*' 

XA'^* O Blessed Saint of snow-vhlte purity ! 

Dweller in wastes forlorn, 
O mightiest of the martyr host on high ! 

Greatest of prophets bom ! 

Of all the diadems that on the brows 

Of saints in glory shine, 
Not one with brighter, purer lustre glows 

In Heaven's high court than thine. 

O gracious Lord, Thy tender, pitying gaze 
Cast down from Thy dread throne : 

Straighten our crooked, smooth our rugged ways. 
And break our hearts of stone. 

So may the world's Redeemer find us meet 

To ofifer Him a place, 
Where He may set His ever-blessed feet, 

Coming with gifts of grace. 

Praise in tlie Heavens to Thee, O First and Last, 

The Trine Eternal GoD ! 
Spare, Jesu, spare Thy people, whom Thou hast 

Redeemed with Thy Blood. 



d. jKtcfiafI anlK all 9nseb. 

*' His throne was like the llery flame; thousand thoosanda 
ministered unto Him, and ten thousand times ten thousand 
stood before Him.** 

148* Christ ! in hiehest Heaven enthroned, 

Equal of Thy Father's might, 

By pure spirits, trembling, owned, 

God of God, and Light of Light, 

Thee 'mid angel-hosts we sing. 

Thee, their Maker and tlieir King. 

All who circling round adore Thee, 
All who bow before Thy throne. 

Bum with flaming zeal before Thee, 
Thy behests to carry down. 
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To and fro 'twixt earth and Hearen, 
Speed they each on errands given. 

First of all those legions glorious, 
Michael waves his sword of flame. 

Who of old in war victorious 
Did the draeon's fierceness tame ; 

Who with might invincible 

Thrust the rebel down to hell. 

« Who like GoD ?*' the archangel shoutsd, 
This the word that pealed on high. 

When the apostate armies routed, 
Fell tumultuous from the sky ; 

God, by Whom the fight was won, 

Gave the triumph and the crown. 

First of all the winged creation, 

More than other angels fair, 
Thou to God hast nearer station, 

In His counsels deeper share ; 
Thou Heaven openest, thou the dead 
Dost to CHRisr 8 tribunal lead. 

Thou to aid the sick and dying, 
Sent from Heaven dost swimv fly, 

Grace divine and strength supplying 
In their mortal agony : 

Souls released from bondage here. 

Thou to Paradise dost bear. 

To the Father praise be given. 

By the unfallen angel-host, 
Who in His great war have striven 

With the legions of the lost, 
Equal praise in h^hest Heaven 
To the Son and Holy Ghost. 



" I say onto von, thait in Hesren fh^ an^ds do always be- 
hold the face of My Fathir, Which is in Heaven." 

M9« Where the angelic hosts adore Thee, 
Thou o'er earth and Heaven dost reign. 
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At Tl»r word they rose before Thee, 
And Thy bream doldi them eustain. 

From high angels Thee attending, 
Thou dost faithful guardians send, 

In mysterious vmjB descending. 
May they keep us to the end. 

Sleep us, else with wiles deceiving 

The persuader of all ill, 
Bound his -deadly meshes weavine^, 

The lost soul will rend and kllC 

• 

All creation bows before Thee, 
Father, Son, and Holt Ghost ; 

Highest angels that adore Thee, 
§aooour and sustain the lost. 



" And fh«re sliikll be'no more Biffht there, and tlMf need no 
candle, nellte Hkht of 19m son, for tin Loan Oon glreUi tliem 
liglit." 

150* O Heayznlt Jerusalem, 
Of everlasting halh. 
Thrice blessed are the people 
Thou storest in Thy walls ! 

Thou art the golden mansion. 
Where saints for ever sing ! 

The seat of GoD*s own chosen, 
The palace of the King. 

There God for ever eitteCh, 

Himself of all the Crown ; 
The Lamb ^e light that sSiineth, 

And never goeth down. 

bought to this eeat appxoachetfa 
Their sweet peace to molest; 

Thev Bing tkteir God for evese, 
Nor day mm a%ht they seat. 
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Calm hope from thence is leaning, 
To her our longings bend ; 

No short-lived toil shall daunt us 
For joys that cannot end. 

To Christ the Sun that lightens 
His Church above, below, 

To Father, and to Spirit, 
All things created bow. 



'* Then shall the righteous shhie forth as ^e sun, in the 
kingdom of ^eir Fatbkb.** 

ISl* How bright those glorious spirits shine, 
Whence all their bright array P 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day P 

Lo ! these are they from suffering great. 

Who came to realms of light ; 
And in the Blood of Christ have wash'd 

Those robes which shine so bright. 

Now, with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 

The glories of the sky. 

His presence fills each heart with joy, 

Tunes ev'ry mouth to sing, 
By day, by night, the sacrea courts 

With Alleluias ring. 

Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 

Nor suns with scorching ray ; 
God is their Sun, Whose cheering beams 

Diffuse eternal day. 

The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 

Shall o'er them still preside. 
Feed them with nourishmentdivine. 

And all their footsteps guide. 
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Midst pastures green He'll lead His flock 

Where living streams appear ; 
And God the Lord from every eye 

Shall wipe ojff ev*ry tear. 



'* Ye are come imto Mount Sion, and nnto the citsr of the 
Liying God, the heavenly Jemsalem, and to an famnmerable 
company of angels, to the general assembly and church erf the 
first-bom, which are written in Heaven, and to God the Judge 
of all, and to the spirits of just men made perfect,and to Jbsvs 
the Mediator of the New Ck>venant.'' ^ 

MS. Spouse of Chbist, in arms contending 
0*er each clime beneath the sun, 
Blend with prayers for help ascending 
Notes of praise for triumphs won. 

As the Church to-day rejoices, 

All her saints in one to join, 
So from earth let all our yoices 

Rise in melody divine. 

Mary leads the sacred story, 
Mary, with her heavenly Child, 

Sharer with Him now in glory 
Maid and MoUier undefiled. 

Angels next, in due gradation 

Of their nine-fold ministry, 
Hymn thelPATHER of creation, 

Maker of the stars on high. 

John, the herald-voice sonorous. 
More than prophet owned to be, 

Patriarchs and seers in chorus, 
Swell the angelic harmony. 

Near to Christ the Apostles seated, 
Trampling on the powers of hell, 

By the promise now completed. 
Judge the tribes of Israel. 

They who nobly died believing. 
Martyrs purpled in their gore, 
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Crowns of life by death receiving, 
Rest in joy for evermore. 

Priests and Levites, Gospel preachers^ 
And Confessors numberless, 

Prelates meek and holy teachers, 
Bear the palm of righteousness. 

Vimn souls by high profession 

Tb the Lamb devoted here, 
Strewing flowers in gay procession 

At the marriage-feast appear. 

All are blest together praising 

GoD*S eternal Majesty, 
Thrice repeated anthems raising 

To the all-holy Trinity. 

So may we with hearts devoted, 

Serve our God in holiness ; 
So may we by God promoted. 

Share that Heaven which they possess. 



** OoD shall wipe «waj all tears from their sfcs, and there 
shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor crjUig, neither 
shall there be any more imia." 

153* Who are these like stars appearing. 
These before God's throne who stand P 
Each a golden crown is wearing, 
Who are all this glorious band P 
Alleluia ! hark, they sing — 
Praising loud their Heavenly Kmg. 

Who are these in dazzling brightness, 

Clothed in God's -own righteousness ; 
These, whose robes of nurest whiteness 
Shall their lustre still possess, 
Still untouched by time's rude hand, 
Whence come all this glorious band P 

^ 

These are they who have contended 
For their Saviour's honour long, 

Wrestling on till life was ended, 
FoUowmg not with sinful throng. 
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These, who well die fight soitftined 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 

Thm^wt tiiey whose hearts were liven. 

Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With ttke God they glorified ; 
Now their painful conflict o'^, 
God has bid them weep no more. 

These, the Almighty contemplating. 

Kings and priests before Him stand. 
Soul and body always waiting 
Day and night at His command. 
Now in God's most holyplace 
Blest they stand before His face. 



"Tbeae are fhoj whkh tsme oat of gfwt Iribalatloii, tnd 
b«Te wsffhed fhdr robes and made tbma vlii^ In the Blood of 
theLanri).** 

154* O Jesu, Source of sanctity. 

In Whom Thy servants live, 
All gtory for Thy saints to Thee, 
Satioub of men, we give. 

All glory for. Thine angel train. 
Who Heaven's high temple throng ; 

All glory for those ancient men, 
Bafds of prophetic song. 

AH glory for the messenger 
Who came Thy face before ; 

For the blest Virgin glory, her 
Who the Incarnate bore. 

All glory for Thy chosen band. 
To whom the charge was given. 

To publish peace from land to kiid« 
And ope the gates of Heaven. 

For Thy meek priests a ffoodly choir, 
For them, whose annius boast 

Youth, maiden mild, and hoary aire. 
The Martyrs' noble host- 
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For these, for all Thy saints Thy Name 
We laud, and pray that we, 

Strong in Thy strength may follow them. 
As they have followed Thee. 



Commemoration of ^poMti. 

" Tbeir aound went into all the earth, and tiieir words onto 
the ends of the world." 

155 The Lobd's eternal gifts, 

The Apostles' miehtv praise, 
Their victories and high reward, 
Sing we in joyful lays. 

Lords of the churches they; 
Triumphant chiefs of war. 
Brave soldiers of the Heavenly court, 
True lights for evermore. 

Theirs was the Saints' high faith, 
And quenchless hope's pure glow* 
And penect charity, which laid 
The world's fell tyrant low. 

In them the Fatheb shone, 
In them the Son o'ercame, 
In them the Holt Spibit wrought. 
And filled their hearts with flame. 

To God the Fatheb, Son, 
And Spibit, glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be so. 
Through all eternity. 



" Who maketh the donds Hia chariot and walketh upon the 
whiga of the wind ; He maketh Hia angels apiiita. and His ml^ 
niatera a flaming fire." 

156« DiSPOSEB Supreme, 

And Judge of the earth, 
Who choosest for Thine 
The weak and the poor ; 
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To frail earthen vessels 

And things of no worth, 
Entrusting Thy riches 

Which aye shall endure : 

Those vessels soon fail, 

Though full of Thy light, 
They at Thy decree 

Are broken and gone ; 
Then brightly appeareth 

The Arm of Thy might, 
As throueh the clouds breaking 

The ligntnings have shone. 

Like clouds are they borne 

To do Thy great will. 
And swift as the wind 

About the world go ; 
All full of Thy Godhead 

While earth lieth still, 
They thunder, they lighten, 

The waters o'erflow. 

They thunder — their sound 

It is Christ the Lord ! 
Then Satan doth fear, 

His citadels fall I 
As when the dread trumpets 

Went forth at Thy word. 
And one long blast shattered 

The Canaanite's walL 

O loud be Thy trump. 

And stirrine the sound 
To rouse us, O Lord, 

From sin's deadly sleep ; 
May lights which Thou kindlest 

In darkness around, 
The dull soul awaken 

Her vigils to keep. 

All glory to Thee 

who art hid from sight, 
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Yet illest with loTe 

The vast infinite ; 
And for us revealed 

As One, and j'et Three, 
Dost call us from darkness 

Thy glory to see. f 



"O worship the Lord in the beauty of boIineM, let the j 
whole earth stand in awe of Him. Tdi it oot amonff the hea- ^ 
then that the LoBii is Kiny.** 

157* Ye captains of a Heavenly host, 
Ye prinees of a Heavenly hall, 
Stars of the world in darkness lost, j 

And judges at its funeral. 

Lights rising o'er a wintry night 

With tidings of eternal youth, 
On error's lon^-bewilderea sight. 

Emerging with the lamp of truth. 

Captains — but not df spear and shield, 
No rebel hosts with steel to tame, 

No arms of eloquence to wield, 
Nought but the lowly eross of shame. 

The chdin is riven, and broke the rod, 
The world's long stem captivity. 

And we are free to serve our God, 
Whose yoke alone is liberty. 

To distant lands His heralds fleet, 
By God's mysterious presence led ; 

How beauteous are their passing feet, 
Like mom upon the mountains spread. 

To Father, Son, and Holt Ghost, 

All glory be as was of old, 
Who calleth us in darkness, lost. 

His saying glory to behc^ 



J 

U9 



Commenuiration of Sdangeltislttf. 

"Behold upon the mountaiiM the feet of him that briaseth 
good tidings, that publisheth peace." 

158« Christ's everlasting messengers, 
Who from the opening skies, 
Traverse the earth in showers of light, 
And sow with mysteries ; 

The things discerned by seers of old 

Behind the shadowy screen, 
In noon-day clear have ye beheld 

With not a veil between. 

The things which Got) as man hath borne. 
Which man as God hath done. 

Ye write, as God inspires, to all 
Who see th€ circling sun. 

Though far in space and time apart. 

One Spirit sways you all ; 
And we in those blest characters 

Hear now that living call. 

Glory to God, the Three in One 1 

All glory be to Thee, 
Who from our darkness callest us 

Thy wondrous light to see. 



Commtmorattiin of ^posiiU'i anlx ^iLngtliM 
in tf)t ^sac^al jkeasmn. 

" And ye now therefore have sorrow : but I will iiee yon 
again, and your heart sliall rejoice, and your joy no moa tadieth 
from you.** 

159* The Apostles wept 'with hearts forlorn 
The Bridegroom to the burial borne. 
Whom with that death of blood and pain 
His servants' wicked hands had slain. 

Yet had the weepiqg Marys heard 
The angel's sure and welcome word. 
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** The LoED, His own full speedily 
Will visit with heart-gladdening eye." 

£*en now as fast they bear along 
The tidings to the downcast throng, 
Lo, Jesus' glistening form they meet 
And run to clasp their Sayious*s Feet. 

Swift to the Galilaean height 
The Apostles speed their eager flight, 
And of their heart's desire posses^d. 
With Jesus' kindly light are blest. 

O, Jesu blest, to every breast 
Unceasing Paschal gladness be ; 

From blasting breath of sin and death 
The new-bom sons of life set free. 

Father, to Thee all glory be, 

And Son, Who from the dead art raised, 
And Spirit blest, with Both confest, 

One God, through endless ages praised. 



** And with neat power gave the Apostles witness of tike re* 



Lof the Loan Jus OS*, and great peace was upon ttiem 

160* Now daily shines the sun more fair. 
Recalling that blest time. 
When Christ on His Apostles shone. 
In radiant light sublime. 

They in His Body see His Wounds 

Like stars divinely glow ; 
Then forth, as His true witnesses, 

Throughout the world they go. 

O Christ ! Thou King most merciful ! 

Our inmost hearts possess ; 
So may we with due songs of praise 

Thy Name for ever bless. 

Keep us, O Jesu, from the death 

Of sin ; and deign to be 
The everlasting Paschal joy 

Of all new-born in Thee. 
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Praise to the Father, and the Son, 

Who from the dead arose ! 
Praise to the Blessed Paraclete, 

WhUe age on ages flows. 



Comnumorattiin ot fBavijuxa. 

*< He tbat overcometh the same staall be clothed in white 
raiment : and I will not blot out his name ont of the book of 
life, but I will conCess hia name bef(xe My Fathkr, and before 
His angels.*' 

161. Fear no more for the torturer's hand 
Nor the dungeon dark that bound thee ; ' 
The choirs of heaven about thee stand, 
Bright shining homes surround thee. 

Fear no more for the clanking chain, 
Thou art tree as light of Heaven ; 

The stripes that marked thy frame with pain, 
For rays of thy crown are given. 

Fear no more for stem cold, nor need, 

Nor for nakedness for ever ; 
CsuasT's pure light doth clothe thee and feed, 

And shall no more from thee sever. 

Lo, He stands at His martyr's side. 
Death with nobler life surrounding, 

And takes him with Him to abide, 
The dread tyrant's wrath confounding. 

To God on high be honour done. 
In the height all height exceeding ; 

To Father, Son, and Holy One 
From Father and Son proceeding. 



" Tliese are they which came out of great tribulation : and 
bare washed thdr robes, and made them white in the Blood of 
tlie Lamb.'* 

162« Of the martyrs we sinff. 

Whom the purple adorns ; 
Who have followed their Kiiig, 
In His dread Crown of Thorns. 
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Now their storms are all past, 
And their dark sea of blood 

Hath conveyed them, at last, 
To theu: haven of good. 

Though the tyrant be stem, 
Yet Uiey fear not his rod, 

For their fears nought discern 
But the terrors of God. 

When fierce foe-men pursue. 
Their life-blood they afford, 

As an offering due 

To their suffering LoSD. 

Thus the love which remains. 
Must Christ's Body fulfil. 

Till the last drop it drains 
In His cup of all ill. 

He, for us Who was spent, 
In His fulness complete. 

Shall Himself then present. 
For His Father made meet 

Dread Jehovah we sing, 
in Christ Jesus made known ; 

Of all martyrs the King; 
Of all martyrs the Crown. 



" Be thou ftiitbfta unto death, and I wjll give thee a crown 
of life." 

163. How happy the mortal 

Througn pains and dismay, 
Who haul burst the portal 
To regions of day. 

Where death hath benighted, 

Ere life's sun went down. 
The faith that he plighted. 

With death he doth crown. 

Our weak spirits languish 
At the sound of death's feet ; 
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But thou the stem anguish 
Dost go forth to meet 

Yet nothing confounded 
With rack and with chains, 

Where death hath abounded 
With tortures and pains. 

Lo ! from highest heaven, * 

His champion to own. 
Between the clouds riven, 

Is Christ looking down. 

His hand hath He holden, 

Where weak nature fails ; 
His Spirit doth embolden, 

And in him prevails. 

Shall we then soft-hearted 

Seek ease and repose, 
And sing the departed 

In death and stern woes P 

Let such themes of wonder 

Arouse us from sleep, 
Lest, woke by death's thunder 

We wake but to weep. 

Great Father, Son, Spirit, 

The Ancient of days. 
May we Thee inherit, 

And sing of Thy praise. 

** Have not I oomnuuided fhee > be stzong: and of a good 
courage : be not afiraid, neither be thou 4ismayed, fbr the 
Lord thy God Is with thee whithersoever thou goest." 

164. SiNO we the Martyrs blest, 

Their blood for Jesus poured ; 

» Sing we their glorious victories. 
And infinite reward. 

Treading the world beneath, 

Spuming the body's pain, 
Twas theirs, in martyrdom's brief space 

Eternal joys to gain. 

o2 
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To raffing flames consigned, 
Ana ruthless beasts a prey ; 

Their sacred flesh, by savage hooksy 
Tom piece by piece away. 

With racking anguish worn, 
Unmoved they still endure ; 

Unmoved continue, in the grace 
Of endless life secure. 

Sayioub ! to us vouchsafe, 

Of Thy dear clemency, 
A portion with Thy Martyr Saints, 

Through all eternity. 



Commrmoratton of Viit^opi. 

" Feed tiie flock of God which is amon^ yoa, taking tbe 
orerriff ht thereof not by constraint but willingly ; not for filthy 
lacre, bat of a ready mind : neither as being lords over God's 
heritage, but bebig ensamples to the flock." 

169* J£sn ! Who didst Thy pastor crown, 
And send on him Thy blessing down, 

Hear us, we pray ! 
Thou art Thyself the iJiadem, 
Radiant with many a living gem 

And heavenly ray. 

Proof of his love, and pledge of Thine, 
He bears the mission n'om Thy shrine, 

Thy staff toliold;— 
The charge of Thine own ransomed sheep 
Which Thee the Father gave to keep,— 

And guard Thy fold. 

He knows them all, of them is known. 
He knows and goes before his own. 

By stream and rock. 
To lead, and sheltered pastures give i 
They hear, they follow, and they live, 

A gentle flock. 
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"When one hath wandered from his sight, 
He seeketh it, both day and ni^t 

The mountains round } 
And joy repayeth all his fears. 
When to the fold he homewards bears 

The lost and found. 

The roaring beasts he sets afar. 

And wolves, that with more treacherous war. 

Come prowling nigh ; 
Their guileful arts he luows full well — 
Ready with his dear flock to dwell, 

For them to die. 

Oft as the unbloody Sacrifice 
He ofiers up, of countless price^ 

And shares the feast ; 
Himself he on the altar lays. 
And his own flock, with prayer and praise* 

A holy Priest. 

All praise to Thee, the Priest Supreme, 
Through Whom alone all blessings streami 

The Eternal. Son ; 
And may Thy ransomed heritage 
Thy glory sing from age to age, 

God, Three in One. 



" Who is a fliithfta and wise servant whom his Loed haXtk 
made raler oyer His household, to give them meat in doe sea- 
son? Blessed is that servant whom Us Loed when He 
Cometh shall find so doing.*' 

166* Chbist, by Thy Father's high decree 
Seal'd the great Priest to be. 
Who choosest Thine own ministry, 
And formest them to Thee : 

Where shall we find a faithful breast, 

Meet for Thy high behest ? 
Fit worldly meed by worth to claim, 

A lov'd and honoured name : 
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Tet loath and weeping doth he stand. 

Led by Thy guiding hand, 
To take from Thee the pastor's crown. 

And terrible renown. 

» 

Well taught the dangers that surround 
That hiffh and heavenly ground. 

Beneath the absorbing cares to groan, 
Of all men but his own. 

By fervent love unquiet made. 

On every need of aid, 
To his dear flock he instant flies 

On wings of charities ; 

And while his words the faith reveal, 

His actions set the seal, 
God's house is fragrant with the breath 

Of Chsibt's life-giving death. 

The lame man's stafi^ the blind man's sight, 

The sinner's guiding light 
A Father, prompt to hear each call, 

And all things made to all ! 

Pastor ofpastors, Who didst bleed 
With Thee Thy flock to feed. 

May we Thy pastures evermore 
Attain by Thee the door. 



Commtmotatton of ^viAt jHett^ frr. 

" I say unto yoa, that except your righteousness shall ex- 
ceed the richteonsness ctf the Scribes and Pharisees, ye shall 
in no case enter into the kingdom of Heaven." 

167* Be not afraid, ye little flock, 

Though poor and profitless your lives, 
Let not distrust your sorrows mock, 
A Father's love the kingdom gives. 

Lo, now there reigns among the blest, 
Who once was uke yourselves below, — 
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By self-abasement and unrest 

Christ's wisdom taught in school of woe. 

In penitence his soul to save 

He fixed his eyes on Him before 
Where, through life's dim and shadowy cave. 

His Lord &e bleeding burden bore. 

Upon his lips did love preside 

Or silence sit with charity : 
In lap of want he loved to hide 

Wiiat he would to himself deny. 

His food it was the Heavenly word ; 

He searched the Book of Truth and Lovei 
Till watchful prayer would wings afford. 

And he would be with them above. 

This is the narrow way to heaven, 

O holy Godhead, holy Three, 
The Three in One, to us be given. 

Thus by this way to come to Thee. 



"Hearken, O daughter, and consider: incUne dune ear: 
forget also thine own people, and fhy father's house.*' 

168* Regard our vows with gracious eye, , 
O Jesus ! Crown ofpurity ; 
Son of that chosen Woman, who 
Was virgin chaste, and mother too. 

Midst lilies Thou dost love to be ; 
Pure virgins round Thy throne we see, 
O Glorious Bridegroom, Who dost bless 
Thy brides with endless happiness. 

Which way soe'er Thy course doth bend, 
Chaste virgins on Thy steps attend ; 
Who following the IiAMB do raise 
Their notes in sweetest hymns of praise. 

Hear us, O God of charity ! 
From impure passions set us free ; 
Our frailties help, our vice control, 
And bend our senses to the soul. 
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To Jesus from a Virgin sprang, 
Be glory given and praises suns, 
The same to God the Fatheb be. 
And Holt Ghost, eternally. 



'* Bleaaed are ffaey thafc shall be called to the Maiviage Sap- 
per of the Lamb." 

169. To the Lamb's festival ^ 
God doth His people call ; 
Blest she who hears that nuptial song. 
And sits those guests among. 

LoTe is her bridal tie. 
Her dower is poverty ; • 

Mid earthly clouds she heavenward springs, 
And treads on human things. 

Stem hardihood she wears. 
And penitential tears, 
With fasting nrt, as with a zone, 
Her heavenly race to run. 

Unto the Crucified 
She looks like faithful bride, 
Prepar'd, where'er He leads the way. 
To suffer and obey. 

Blest they, whom God above 
Doth bind with cords of love : 
Them shall the Heavenly Bridegroom own. 
In soul and body one. 

This union grant to me 
Thrice Holy, One and Three : 
Te fill the imiverse so wide, » 

But with the meek abide ! 
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Jft&m of t|)t iBelirtration of a €^wt(^. 

" I 8aw fhe H6I7 Ci^, new Jenualem, coming down from 
God oat of heaven, prepiEored as a bride adorned for her hva- 
band." 

170* Blessed City, heavenly Salem, 

Vision dear of peace and love, 
Who, of living stones upbuilded, 

Art the joy of heaven above : 
And, with angel cohorts circled, 

As a Bride to earth dost move : 

From celestial realms descending, 

Ready for the nuptial bed,. 
To His presence decked with jewels, 

Bv her Lord shall she be led : 
All her streets and all her bulwarks 

Of pure gold are fashioned. 

Bright with pearls her portal glitters : 

It is open evermore : 
And by virtue of His merits 

Thither faithful souls may soar. 
Who, for Christ's dear Name, in this world 

Pain and tribulation bore. 

Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Polished well those stones elect, 

In their places now compacted 
By the heavenly Architect; 

Who therewith hath willed for ever 
That His palace should be decked. 

Christ is made the sure Foundation, 
And the precious Corner-stone ; 

Who, the two-fold walls surmounting 
Binds them closely into one ; 

Holy Sion's help for ever. 
And her confidence alone. 

All that dedicated City 
Dearly loved by God on high, 

o3 
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In exultant jubilation 

Pours perpetual melody : 
QoD the One, and God the Trinal 

Singing everlastingly. 

To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of Hosts, to-day ! 

With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy servants as they pray : 

And Thy fullest benedictions 
Shed within these walls for aye. 

Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
That they supplicate to gain : 

Here to have and hold for ever 
Those good things their prayers obtain ; 

And hereafter, in Thy glory, 
With Thy blessed ones to reign. 

Laud and honour to the Fatheb, 
Laud and honour to the Son, 

Laud and honour to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One : 

Consubstantial, co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. 



" Sturdy the Lord is in this place .... How dreadAil is this 
place 1 this is none other but the house of God, and this is the 
gate of Heayen.** 

171, O Word of God above. 
Who fillest all in all. 
Hallow this house with Thy sure love. 
And bless our Festival. 

Grace in this Font is stored 

To cleanse each guilty child, 
The Spirit's blest anointing poured 

Brightens the once-defiled. 

Here Christ, of His own Blood 

Himself the Chalice gives. 
And feeds His own with Angels' Food 

On which the spirit lives. 
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For guilty souls that pine 

Sure mercies here abound. 
And healing grace, with oil and wine» 

For every secret wound. 

Yea, God, enthroned most high. 

Here also dwells to bless, 
Here trains the souls that contrite sigh 

His mansions to possess. 

No wintry storm nor shower 

Shall harm this holy home. 
Nor, worse than they, the evil power 

Which dwells within the gloom. 

All might, all praise be Thine, 

The God whom all adore ; 
The Father, Son, and Spirit Divine, 

Both now ^nd evermore. 



** The Spirit Itadf hdpeth our inflnnttles/' 

172. Holy Spirit, Lord of Light, 
From Thy heavenly dwelling oright 
Thy pure beaming radiance give : 
Come, Thou Father of the poor, 
Come, with treasures which endure. 
Come, Thou Light of all that live. 

Light Immortal, Light Divine, 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 

And our inmost being fill : 
If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay ; 

All his good is turned to ill. 

Heal our wounds, our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pouy Thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away : 
Bend the stubborn heart atnd will ; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill j 

Guide the steps that go astray. 
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Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 

In Thy sevenfold gifts descend : 
Give them comfort when they die : 
Give them life with Thee on high ; 

Give them joys which never end. 



" Tbej that bow in tears sball re^> in Joy." 

173* Bbief life ^ here our portion. 
Brief sorrow, short-lived care : 
The life that knows no ending, 
The tearless life, is there. 

O happy retribution, 
Short toil, eternal rest ! 

For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the Blest! 

And now we fight the battle, 
And then we wear the crown 

Of fuU and everlasting 
And passionless renown : 

Midst power that knows no limit, 
And wisdom free from bound. 

The beatific vision 

Shall glad the saints around : 

There God our King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace, . 

Shall we behold for ever, 
And worship face to face. 



" He appeared first to Mary Magdalene." 

174* Sad Mary feels in her own breast, 
Her Master's bleeding wounds ; 
Love stronger bums by griefs opprest. 
And now with tears abounds. 
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No raging crowds her spirit meek, 

No deeds of blood appal ; 
Mid soldiers fierce she daires to seek 

A hated CrinmtaL 

Ah, Maijy, thott dostllittieJenow, 
What good doth rthee surround. 

Seeking the dfead, while death e'en itaw 
Receives his mortal wound. 

He Whom thou lovest, thee shall claim 
Aroused from death's cold sleep, 

Thee fir^ He calls, thee by thy name, 
And bids thee notto mreep. 

might I touch Thy sacred feet, 

Adoring, cling to Thee !— 
Nay, raise thy thoughts to joys more meet 

For immortality. 

The promises are fully wrought, 

First of Apostles thou ; 
Sent to Apostles, by thee taught 

The tidmgs glad to know. 

All love and glory be to Thee, 

The Fathee, Spirit, Son, 
Co-equal, Co-eternal Three, 

Thrice blessed Holy One. 



'* He was transfigured before them.** 

175* How tenderly, how patiently, 

Jesu, Thou winnest souls to Thee, 
Now for our sakes as God revealed, 
Now in deep lowliness concealed. 

By the same voice which Jesus owns, 
We too are all adopted sons ; 
The glory, which in Him we see,' 
Is pledged to us eternally. 
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What hear we from the cloud above f 
What on the mount doth Jesus prove ? 
Shadows and trpes were past ana gonei 
The truth itselr remamed alone. 

Obedient to the Fatheb's will, 
The world's atonement to fulfil, 
Once more He lays His glory by, 
Betuming to mortality. 

O Chbist, Whom now on earth we see 
Through fidth's dark glass imperfectly. 
Grant us, when freed from earth's alloy, 
To see Thee &oe to face with joy. 
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Above tbe starry spheres 
Again the dfcUng sieaspns'teU 
AUdnia I best and sweetest ' . . 
All-holy God on high 
All praise to Thee, my God, this night 
And now, O 6oo» Toy Mind resolves 
And now the daar is past and gone 
And now Thy labours^ Loan, are done 
And now with shades of night opprest 
An exile for the Faith 
Angels, lament, behold yoor Goo 
Angels come, on Joyous pinion 
As wolyes attack tiieir helpless pr^ 
Author of lost man's salyauon 
Awake, my soul, and with the snn 
Be not afiraid, ye little fkick 
Blest Saviour, now Tt^ work is done 
JUessed City, heavonly Salem 
Biief life is nere oar portion 
By tile Cross, sad vi^ keeidng 
Cast out ttom. Eden's happy home 
Crease, weary mortals, cease to sigh 
Children of men, this day we sing 
Christ 1 in highest Heaven enttux)ned 
Christ's everlasting messengers 
Christ, by Thy Fathbr's high decree 
Come, Holy Ghost, oxa souls inspire 
Come, Holt Ghost, Who ever One 
Come let us praise the Name of Goo 
Creator, great and good 
Creator of the starrr height 
Day ctf wrath 1 Oday of motuming 
Diq>08er Supreme 
Fathhr of all, to Thee we raise 
Fear no more for the torturer's hand 
From ftur sunrise at early mom 
^Gainst what foemen art thou mshUig 
Glory of the Heavens Sup^nal . 
Goo, of all the Strength and Stay 
Great Goo 1 what do I see and hear 
Gfeat Mover of all hearts. Whose hand 
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INDEX. 



Hall! tbe day that sees Him rise . 

Hark ! the herald angels sing . 

He speaks the word j the floods obey 

His trial o'er and now boieaUi . 

Holy love towards her foes . 

Holy Jasus, SATioua Uess'd . 

Holt SpiaiT, Leas of light 

How bright those glorious spirits shine 

How happy the mortal » 

How tenderiy, how patiently 

In stature grows the heareidy Child 

In the LoBo*s atonims' grief 

In garments bright of virgin white . 

It is not that the wave can wash our Goo 

Jtsus Christ is risen to-day 

JksvUyes! no longer now 

Jas V, Redeemer of fbe worid 

JssD 1 the verjr thought of Thee 

t^av, the woria*s Redeeming Lord 

Jbsu! Who didst Iliy pastor crown 

Lo,lh>m the desert homes . 

fiO 1 He comes with dottds descending . 

Lo, the golden light is peering 

Lord of all power 1 at Whose command 

Lord of eternal troth and might 

Lord of Immensity sublime 

Lovely flowers of martofrs, ^isA 

Maker d all things, aid our hands 

Maker of men I WhobyThjns^ . 

Morning lifts her dewy yeil . 

Mom of moms, and day ttt dUfn 

Might, and clouds in darkness safflAg 

How daily shines the sun more fair 

Kow Jasus lifts His prayer on h^ 

K6w, my soul, thy voioe upraising- . 

How the sun on hirii is gleaming 

Kow tile dnr's declining wheel 

K6w with toe slow revoltfatg year 

O Blessed Saint of snow-white purity 

O CnaisT 1 our Hope, otir hearts' Desife 

O Christ ! Who hast pirepared a place 

O Christ 1 that art the light and Day 

O'erwhdmed in depths of woe 

Of the martyrs we sing . 

Of Thy true soldiers, mighty Lord 

O Oao of our salvation. Loud . 

O Goo, the hat^td pride of man 

O Heavenly Jerusalem . 

O, how can wortliy praises. Lord 

O Jasu, Source of sanctity 

OJasu! King most wonderfU 

OJksvI Thou the beauty art . 

O Lord j how Jpyflil 'tis to s<ie 

O Lord 1 turn notThy fiacea'way 

Ob Jordan's bank the BapCtBTs cry 
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Sion ! <^pen wide tbj gates 

Spirit, Fount of holy love 

Thou eternal King most high . 

O Thon eternal Source of love . 

Thou, gone up, our Harbinger . 

O Thou, the Fatrbe's Image blest 

O^Thou, the Heaven's eternal King 

Q Thou, Who by a star didst guide 

p Thou, Who dost all nature sway 

O Thou, Who dwellest bright on high . 

O Thou, Whose Thnme is hid from men 

8 'tis our duly first of all 
nr God in His celestial seat 
Our praise Thou need*st not, but Thy love 
O Word of God above . i 

O ye, who fcdlowed Christ in love 
Protected by the Almighty Hand . 
Regard our vows with gracious ^ye 
Rightftil prince of martyrs thou 
Rock of Ages I deft for me 
Ruler of the hosts of light . 
Sad Mary feels in her own breast 
Saviour, when in dust to Thee 
See the destined day arise • 

Sing, my tongue, the Saviour's glory 
Sing we that blest Body broken . 
Sing we the Martyrs blest . 
Source of light and life divine . 
Spouse of Christ, in arms contending 
Son of my soul ! Thou Saviour dear . 
Sweet incense breathes around 
Than mightiest cities mightier far 
The Advent of our King and God . 
The Apostles wept with hearts forlorn . 
The cock's shrill bom proclaims the mom 
The deep a two-fold ofbpring bore 
The darkness fleets, and Joyftil earth 
The dawn is purpling o'er the sky 
The fleiy sun is gone 
The life which God's Incarnate Word . 
The LoRD*^ eternal gifts 
The Royal Banners forward go . • 

The star of mom to night succeeds 
The solemn season caUa us now 
The wonders of the Almighty Hand 
The Word, Who dwelt above the skies . 
The year begins with Thee . 
This day the blessed Trinity . 
This is the day, the solemn day 
Thou gracious Author .of our days 
Thou, Great Creator, art ppssess'd 
Thou, whom befnre the rest 
Thrice Holy God, of wondrous might 
Through Judah's land the Saviour walks 
Thy promise. Lord, is our sure stay 
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'Tis far conqaeiing. kings to gain 

To the LtAMB's festival 

What star is this with beams so bright . 

What tetrora shake vav tremhling sool 

What thrilling voice through mioiiight peals . 

When Chbist the Loao would oome on earth 

When it reached the tyrant's ear 

When I survey the wondroua Cross 

When storms and tempests o*er us roll 

Where the angelic hosts adore Thee 

While shepherds watch'd tbeir flocks by night 

Who are these like stars appearing . 

Why, ruthless Herod, dost thou fiar 

Why, Saviour, dost Thou oome . . . 

Word of th* Eternal Fatbbr's might . 

Ye captains of a Heavenly host • 

Ye choirs of new Jerusalem 

Ye faithful, approach ye . . 
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